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r  ToColonel  Rivers,  at  Montreal. 


Quebec,  April  17. 


HO  W  different,  my  Rivers,  is  your 
lad  letter  from  all  your  Emily 
has  ever  yet  received  from  you  ! 
What  have  I  done  to  deferve  fuch  fufpi- 


cions  ?  How  unjuft  are  your  fex  in  all  their 
connexions  with  ours  1 
Yon.  III. 


R 


Do 
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Do  I  not  know  love  .?  and  does  this  re- 
.prgach  come  from  the  man  on  whom  my 
heart  doats,  the  man,  whom  to  make  happy, 
l  would  with  tr.anfport  ceafe  to  live?  can 
you  one  moment  doubt  your  Emily’s  ten- 
dernefs  ?  have  not  her  eyes,  her  air,  her 
look,  her  indiferetion,  a  thoufand  times  told 
you,  in  fpite  of  herfelf,  the  dear  fecret  of 
her  heart,  long  before  file  was  confcious  of 
t]ie  tendernefs  of  yours  ? 

Did  I  think  only  of  myfelf,  I  could  live 
with  you  in  a  defart  ;  all  places,  all  fili¬ 
ations,  are  equally  charming  to  me,  with  you  : 
without  you,  the  whole  world  affords  no¬ 
thing  which  could  give  a  moment’s  pleafure 
to  your  Emily. 

Let  me  but  fee  thofe  eyes  in  which  the 
tendered  love  is  painted,  let  me  but  hear 
that  enchanting  voice,  I  am  infenfible  to  all 
elfe,  I  know'  nothing  of  what  pafles  around 

me  ,• 
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me  ;  all  that  has  no  relation  to  you  paiTes 
away  like  a  morning  dream,  the  impreflion 
of  which  is  effaced  in  a  moment :  my  ten- 
dernefs  for  you  fills  my  whole  foul,  and 
leaves  no  room  for  any  other  idea.  Rank, 
fortune,  my  native  country,  my  friends, 
all  are  nothing  in  the  balance  with  my 
Rivers. 

For  your  own  fake,  I  once  more  entreat 
you  to  return  to  England  :  I  will  follow 
you  ;  I  will  fwear  never  to  marry  another  ; 
I  will  fee  you,  1  will  allow  you  to  continue 
the  tender  inclination  which  unites  us. 
Fortune  may  there  be  more  favorable  to 
our  wiflxes  than  we  now  hope;  may  join 
us  without  deitroying  the  peace  of  the  bell 
of  parents. 

But  if  you  perfifl,  if  you  will  facrifice 
every ,  conlideration  to  your  tendernefs — 
My  Rivers,  I  have  no  will  but  yours. 

B  2 


L  E  T- 
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L  E  T  T  E  R  CXXIV. 

To  Mifs  FermoIj  at  Sillerh 

London,  Feb.  17. 

My  dear  Bell, 

I;  UCY,  being  deprived  of  the  pleafure 
of  writing  to  you,  as  flie  intended,  by 
Eady  Anne  Melville's  dining  with  her, 
.defires  rne  to  make  her  apologies. 

Allow  me  to  fay  fomething  for  myfelf, 
and  to  (hare  my  joy  with  one  who  will,  I  am 
jure,  jbwery  iincerely  fympathize  with  me 
in  it. 

I  could  not  have  believed,  my  dear  Bell, 
it  had  been  fo  very  eafy  a  thing  to  be 
xonftant :  I  declare,  but  don’t  mention  this, 
left  I  Should  be  laughed  at,  I  have  never 

felt 
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felt  the  leaft  inclination  for  any  other 
woman,  fince  I  married  your  lovely  friend. 

I  now  fee  a  circle  of  beauties  with  the 
fame  indifference  as  a  bed  of  fnowdrops  : 
no  charms  affeft  me  but  hers  ;■  the  whole- 
creation  to  me  contains  no  other  woman. 

I  find  her  every  day,  every  hour,  more- 
lovely  ;  there  is  in  my  Lucy  a  mixture  of 
modefty,  delicacy,  vivacity,  innocence,  and 
blufhing  fenfibilky,  which  add  a  thoufand 
imfpeakable  graces  to-  the  moft  beautiful 
perfon.  the  hand  of  nature  ever  formed. 

There  is  no  defcribing  her  enchanting 
fmile,  the  finile  of  unaffected,  anlefs  tender - 
nefs.  How  fhall  I  paint  to  you  the  fweet 
involuntary  glow  of  pleafure,  the  kindling 
fire  of  her  eyes,  when  I  approach;  or  thole 
thoufand  little  dear  attentions  of  which  love 

alone  knows  the  value? 

B  3  I  never. 


) 
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I  never,  my  dear  girl,  knew  happinefs 
nil  now  ;  my  tendernefs  is  abfolutely  a 
Ipecies  of  idolatry  ;  you  cannot  think  what 
a  Have  this  loveiy  girl  has  made  me. 

As  a  proof  of  this,  the  little  tyrant  infills 
on  my  omitting  a  thoufand  civil  things  I 
had  to  fay  to  you,  and  attending  her  and 
Lady  Anne  immediately  to  the  opera  ;  fhe 
bids  me  however  tell  you,  fhe  loves  you 
M UinS  the  love  of  woman ,  at  leaft  of  hand- 
ionte  women,  who  are  not  generally  cele¬ 
brated  for  their  candor  and  good  will  to 
each  other. 

Adieu,  my  dearefl  Bell ! 

Yours, 

J.  Temple. 


I.  E  T- 


emily  Montague, 


L  E  T  T  E  R  CXXY. 

To  John  T e  m  p  i.  e,  Eiq;  Pali  Mail 


IN  DEED  ? 


Silled,  April  i8< 


“  Is  this  that  haughty,  gallant,  gay  Loth 


a. 


(  C 


no. 


<(  That  dear  perfidious—” 

Absolutely,  my  dear  Temple,  the  rex. 
ought  never  to  forgive  Lucy  for  daring 
to  monopolize  fo  very  charming  a  fel¬ 
low.  I  had  feme  thoughts  of  a  little 
badinage  with  you  myfelf,  if  I  ihould  return 
foon  to  England  ;  but  I  now  give  up  the 
very  idea. 


One  thing  I  will,  however,  venture  to 
fay,  that  love  Lucy  as  much  as  you  plcaic, 

you  will  never  love  her  halt  So  well  a s  flit 

B  4  deferves ; 
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deferves  ;  which,  let  me  tel!  you,  is  a  great 
deal  for  one  woman,  efpecially,  as  you  well 
obferve,  one  handfome  woman,  to  lay  of 
another. 

I  am,  however,  not  quite  clear  your  idea 
is  juft:  cattifm ,  if  I  may  be  allowed  the  e» 
preflion,  ieeming  more  likely  to  be  the  vice 
of  thofe  who  are  conlcious  of  wanting  them- 

O 

felves  the  dear  power  of  pleafing. 

Handfome  women  ought  to  be,  what  I 
profefs  myfelf,  who  am  however  only 
pretty,  too  vain  to  be  envious  j  and  yet  we 
fee,  I  am  afraid,  too  often,  fome  little  fparks 
of  this  mean  paffion  between  rival  beau¬ 
ties. 

Impartially  fpeaking,  I  believe  the  beft 
matured  women,  and  the  moft  free  from 
envy,  are  thofe  who,  without  being  very 
handfome,  have  that  je  neffai  quoi ,  thofe 
liamelefs  graces,  which  pleafe  even  without 

beauty ; 
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beauty  ;  and  who  therefore,  finding  more 
attention  paid  to  them  by  men  than  their 
looking-glafs  tells  them  they  have  a  right’ 
to  expeft,  are  for  that  reafon  in  conltanf 
good  humor  with  themfelves,  and  of  courfe 
with  every  body  elfe  :  whereas  beauties, 
claiming  univerfal  empire,  are  at  war  with 
all  who  difpute  their  rights ;  that  is,  with ; 
half  the  fex. 

I  am  very  goodnatured  myfelf;  but  it  is, 
perhaps,  becaufe,  though  a  pretty  woman, 

I  am  more  agreable  than  handfome,  and 
have  an  infinity  of  the  je  ne  fcai  qitei . 

A  propos,  my  dear  Temple,  1  am  fo 
pleafed  with  what  Montefquieu  fays  on  this 
fubjeft,  that  I  find  it  is  not  in  my  nature 
to  refill  tranflating  and  inferting  it  ;  you 
cannot  then,  fay  I  have  fcnt  you  a  letter  in 
which  there  is  nothing  worth  reading, 

4  k  \  . 

B  5  I  beg 
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I  beg  you  will  read  this  to  the  miffes,  for 
•Which  you  cannot  fail  of  their  thanks,  and 
for  this  reafon  ;  there  are  perhaps  a  dozen 
omen  in  the  world  who  do  not  think 
themfelves  handfome,  but  I  will  venture  to 
fay,  not  one  who  does  not  think  herfelf 
agieable,  and  that  fhe  has  this  namelefs 
charm,  this  fo  much  talked  of  I  know  not 
what,  which  is  fo  much  better  than  beauty* 
But  to  my  Montefquieu  ; 


u  There  is  fometimes,  both  in  perfons 
u  and  things,  an  invifibie  charm,  a  natural 
“  grace,  which  we  cannot  define,  and 
u  which  we  are  therefore  obliged  to  call  the 

u  je  ne fyai  quo'u 

r  » 

u  It  feerns  to  me  that  this  is  an  effefl: 
i(  principally  founded  cm  furprize. 

u  We  are  touched  that  a  perfon  pleafes 
vis  more  than  fhe  feemed  at  firft  to  have  a 
4  “  right 
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(C  right  to  do;  and  we  are  agreably  bn  - 
l<  prized  that  {he  fhould  have  known  how 
“  to  conquer  thofe  defefts  which  oui  eyes 
«  {hewed  us,  but  which  our  hearts  no 
“  longer  believe :  ’tis  for  this  reafon  that 
<<  women,  who  are  not  handfome,  have 
0ften  graces  or  agreablenciles ;  and  that 

“  beautiful  ones  very  feldom  have. 

u  For  a  beautiful  perfon  does  generally 
((  the  very  contrary  of  what  we  expected, 
f(  {lie  appears  to  us  by  degrees  lefs  amiable, 
“  and,  after  having  furprized  us  pleafingly, 
a  {lie  furprizes  us  in  a  contrary  manner; 
«  but  the  agreable  impreffion  is  old,  the 
«  difagreable  one  new:  hisalfo  feldom  that 
“  beauties  infpire  violent  paffions,  which 
“  are  almoft  always  referved  for  thofe  who 
<(  have  graces,  that  is  to  fay,  agreableneffeS, 
i(  which  we  did  not  expect,  and  which  \\c 
u  had  no  reafon  to  expect. 

, .  » 

B  6  “  Magni- 
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(( 


Magnificent  habits  liave  feldom  grace, 

which  the  drefles  of  fhepherdefTes  often 
“  have. 


‘  We  admire  the  majefly  of  the  drape- 
“  ries  of  Paul  Veronefe;  but  we  are  touched 
“  with  the  fimplicity  of  Raphael,  and  the 
“  exactnefs  of  Corregio. 


“  Paul  Veronefe  promifes  much,  and 
“  Pays  all  he  promifes ;  Raphael  and  Cor- 
“  rcSio  promife  little,  and  pay  much,  which 
“  pleafes  us  more. 


*A 


Thcfe  graces,  thefe  agreablenefifes, 
are  found  oftener  in  the  mind  than 
in  the  countenance:  the  charms  of  a 
beautiful  countenance  are  feldom  hidden, 
they  appear  at  firfi:  view  ;  but  the  mind 
does  not  ihew  itfelf  except  by  degrees, 
when  it  pleafes,  and  as  much  as  it  pleafes; 
it  can  conceal  itfelf  in  order  to  appear, 

“  and 
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“  and  give  that  fpecies  of  furprize  to  which 
“  thofe  graces,  of  which  I  fpeak,  owe  their 
“  exiftence. 

“  This  grace,  this  agreablenefs,  is  lefs 
“  in  the  countenance  than  in  the  manner  j 
“  the  manner  changes  every  inftant,  and 
“  can  therefore  every  moment  give  us  the 
“  pleafure  of  furprize:  in  one  word,  aWo- 
“  man  can  be  handfome  but  in  one  way, 
“  but  flie  may  be  agreable  in  a  hundred 
“  thoufand.” 

I  like  this  doctrine  of  Montefquieu’s  ex¬ 
tremely,  becaufe  it  gives  every  woman  her 
chance,  and  becaufe  it  ranks  me  above  a 
thoufand  handfomer  women,  in  the  dear 
power  of  infpiring  paflion. 

Cruel  creature!  why  did  you  give  me  the 
idea  of  flowers?  I  now  envy  you  your 
foggy  climate :  the  earth  with  you  is  at 
this  moment  covered  with  a  thoufand  lovely 

children 
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children  of  the  fpring ;  with  us,  it  is  an  uni- 
verfal  plain  of  fnow. 

< .  i 

Our  beaux  are  terribly  at  a  Iofs  for  fimi- 
lies:  you  have  lilies  of  the  valley  for  com- 
parifons;  we  nothing  but  what  with  the 
idea  of  whitenefs  gives  that  of  coldnefs  too. 

This  is  all  the  quarrel  I  have  with  Ca¬ 
nada  :  the  fummer  is  delicious,  the  winter 
pleafant  with  all  its  feverities ;  but  alas! 
the  fmiling  fpring  is  not  here ;  we  pafs  from 
winter  to  fummer  in  an  inftant,  and  lofe  the 
fprightly  feafon  of  the  Loves. 

A  letter  from  the  God  of  my  idolatry- — I 
mu  ft  anfVer  it  inftantly. 

Adieu!  Yours,  kc . 

y  .  '  ,  .  *  r 

A.  Fjjrmor. 


I  E  T- 
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LETTER  CXXVI. 

To  Captain  Fitzgerald. 

YES,  I  give  permiffion;  you  may  come 
this  afternoon:  there  is  fomething 
amufing  enough  in  your  dear  nonfenfe ;  and, 
as  my  father  will  be  at  (Quebec,  I  lhali 
want  amufement. 

It  will  alfo  furnifli  a  little  chat  for  the 
miffes  at  Quebec ;  a  tits  a  tete  with  a  tall 
Irilhman  is  a  fubjeft  which  cannot  efcape 
their  fagacity. 


Adieu!  Yours, 


L  E  T- 
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letter  cxxvii. 

To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 

\  \ 

Silleri,  April  20. 

A  FTER  my  immenfe  letter  to  your 
love,  my  dear,  you  mull  not  expeft 
me  to  fay  much  to  your  fair  ladyfhip. 


I  am  glad  to  find  you  manage  Temple  fo 
admirably;  the  wifeft,  the  wildeft,  the 
graveft,  and  the  gayefi,  are  equally  our 
flaves,  when  we  have  proper  ideas  of  petti¬ 
coat  politics. 

I  intend  to  compofe  a  code  of  laws 
for  the  government  of  hulbands,  and 
get  it  tranflated  into  all  the  modern  lan¬ 
guages  ;  which  I  apprehend  will  be  of  in¬ 
finite  benefit  to  the  world. 


tfw  &  ■  A  '§ 


EMILY  MONTAGUE. 


Do  you  know  I  am  a  greater  fool  than  l 
imagined?  You  may  remember  I  was  always 
extremely  fond  of  fweet  waters.  I  left  them 
off  lately,  upon  an  idea,  though  a  miffaken 
one,  that  Fitzgerald  did  not  like  them:  I 
yefterday  heard  him  fay  the  contrary  ;  and, 
without  thinking  of  it,  went  mechanically 
to  my  dreffing-roora,  and  put  la\ender  \-a~ 
ter  on  my  handkerchief. 


This  is,  I  am  afraid,  rather  a  ittong 
fiymptom  of  my  being  abfurd  ;  however,  1 
find  it  pleafant  to  be  lo,  and  therefore  give 
way  to  it. 

It  is  divinely  warm  to-day,  though  the 

fnow  is  ffill  on  the  ground  ;  it  is  me!  dug 

faff  however,  which  makes  it  impoflible  ,oi 

me  to  get  to  Quebec.  I  fhall  be  conuned 

for  at  leaft'  a  week,  and  Emily  not  with  me . 

I  die  for  amufemeut.  Fitzgerald  ventures 

ffill  at  the  hazard  of  his  own  neck  and  his 

liorfes 
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horfes  legs  ;  for  the  latter  of  which  animals 
I  have  fo  much  companion,  that  I  have  or¬ 
dered  both  to  flay  at  home  a  few  davs, 
which  days  I  fhall  devote  to  flndy  and  con¬ 
templation,  and  little  pert  chit-chats  with 
papa,  who  is  ten  times  more  fretful  at  being 
kept  within  doors  than  I  am :  I  intend  to 
v m  a  little  fortune  or  him  at  piouet  before 
the  world  breaks  in  upon  our  folitude* 
Adieu !  I  am  idle,  but  always 

Your  faithful 

A.  FerMciu 


LETTER  CXXVITL 
To-  the  Earl  of  • - . 

Sxlieri,  April  ,ec. 

’-pi8  indeed,  my  Lord,  an  advantage  for 
which  we  cannot  be  too  thankful  to 
the  Supreme  Being,  to  be  born  in  a  coun¬ 
try. 


V) 
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try,  whofe  religion  and  laws  are  fuch,  as 
would  have  been  the  objects  of  our  willies, 
had  we  been  born  in  any  other. 


Our  religion,  I  would  be  underflood  to 
meanChriftianity  in  general,  carries  internal 
conviction  by  the  excellency  of  its  moral 
precepts,  and  its  tendency  to  make  mankind 
happy ;  and  the  peculiar  mode  of  it 
eftablifhed  in  England  breathes  beyond 
all  others  the  mild  fpint  of  the  Gofpel, 
and  that  charity  which  embraces  all  man¬ 
kind  as  brothers. 


It  is  equally  free  from  enthufiafm  and 
fuperftition ;  its  outward  form  is  decent 
and  refpeftful,  without  affefted  oflentation  ; 
and  what  (hews  its  excellence  above  all 
others  is,  that  every  other  church  allows 
it  to  be  the  befl,  except  itfelf :  and  it  is  an 
eftablifhed  rule,  that  he  has  an  undoubted 
right  to  the  firft  rank  of  merit,  to  whom 
every  man  allows  the  fecond. 

As 
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As  to  our  government,  it  would  be  im¬ 
pertinent  to  praife  it ;  all  mankind  allow 
it  to  be  the  mailer-piece  of  human  wifdom. 


It  has  the  advantage  of  every  other  form, 
with  as  littie  of  then*  inconveniences  as 
the  impen  eclion  attendant  on  all  human 


inventions  will  admit:  it  has  the  monarchic 
quicknefs  of  execution  and  liability,  the 
ariftocratic  diffufive  flrength  and  wifdom 
or  courn  el,  the  democratic  freedom  and 
equal  diflribution  of  property. 


When  I  mention  equal  diflribution  of 
property,  I  would  not  be  underflood  to 
mean  fuch  an  equality  as  never  cxifled,  nor 
can  exift  but  in  idea;  but  that  general,  that 
comparative  equality,  which  leaves  to  every 
man  the  abfolute  and  fafe  poffefiion  of  the 
fruits  of  his  labors  ;  which  lbftens  offenfive 
cli/linftions,  and  curbs  pride,  by  leaving 

every 
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every  order  of  men  in  fome  degree  de¬ 
pendent  on  the  other  ;  and  admits  of  thofe 
gentle  and  almolt  imperceptible  gradations, 
which  the  poet  fo  well  calls, 

tc  Th’  according  mufic  of  a  well-mix’d 
“  Hate.” 

The  prince  is  here  a  centre  of  union  ;  an 
advantage,  the  want  of  which  makes  a 
democracy,  which  is  fo  beautiful  in  theory, 
the  very  word  of  all  poffible  governments, 
except  abfolute  monarchy,  in  praftice. 

I  am  called  upon,  my  Lord,  to  go  to  the 
citadel,  to  fee  the  going  away  of  the  ice  ; 
an  objeft  fo  new  to  me,  that  1  cannot  refill 
the  curiofity  I  have  to  fee  it,  though  my 
going  thither  is  attended  with  infinite 
difficulty. 

Bell  infills  on  accompanying  me :  I  am 
afraid  for  her,  but  Hie  will  not  be  refufed. 

At 
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At  our  return,  I  will  have  the  honor 
of  writing  again  to  your  Lordfltip,  by  the 
gentleman  who  carries  this  to  New  York. 

I  have  the  honor  to  be,  my  Lord, 

Your  Lordlhip’s,  Sic. 

Wm.  Perm  or. 


letter  cxxix. 


To  the  Earl  of 


Sillcri,  April  20,  Evening. 

E  are  returned,  my  Lord,  front 
having  feen  an  objeft  as  beautiful 
and  magnificent  in  itfelf,  as  pieafing  front 
the  idea  it  gives  of  renewing  once  mor 
our  intercourfe  with  Europe. 

Before 
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Before  I  faw  the  breaking  up  of  the  vaft 
body  of  ice,  which  forms  what  is  here  called 
the  bridge ,  from  Quebec  to  Point  Levi,  I 
imagined  there  could  be  nothing  in  it  worth 
attention.;  that  the  ice  would  pafs  away, 
or  diffolve  gradually,  day  after  day,  as  the 
influence  of  the  fun,  and  warmth  of  the  air 
and  earth  increafed ;  and  that  we  fliould  fee 
the  river  open,  without  having  obferved  by 
what  degrees  it  became  fo. 

But  I  found  the  great  river ,  as  the  fa- 
vages  with  much  propriety  call  it,  maintain 
its  dignity  in  this  inftance  as  in  all  others, 
and  aflert  its  fuperiority  over  thofe  petty 
dreams  which  we  honor  with  the  names  of 
rivers  in  England.  Sublimity  is  the  charac- 
teriftic  of  this  weftern  world  ;  the  loftinefs 
of  the  mountains,  the  grandeur  of  the  lakes 
and  rivers,  the  majefty  of  the  rocks  (haded 
with  pi&urefque  variety  of  beautiful  trees 
and  jbrubs,  and  crowned  with  the  nobleft 

of 
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of  the  offspring  of  the  for  eft,  which  form 
thte'  banks  of  the  latter,  are  as  much  be¬ 
laud  the  power  of  fancy  as  that  of  defcrip- 
tioirr-aTandfcape-painter  might  here  ex¬ 
pand  lfts  imagination,  and  find  ideas  which 
he  will  feek  in  vain  in  our  comparatively 

little  world. 

» 

*  *  ,  .  * .  ' ... 

The  objeft  of  which  I  am  fpeaking  has 
all  the  American  magnificence. 

The  ice  before  the  town,  or,  to  fpeak  in 
the  Canadian  ftile,  the  bridge ,  being  of  a 
thicknefs  not  lefs  than  five  feet,  a  league  in 
length,  and  more  than  a  mile  broad,  refills 
for  a  long  time  the  rapid  tide  that  attempts 
to  force  it  from  the  banks. 

I  J  \  *’  ♦  *  •  * 

We  are  prepared  by  many  previous  cir- 
cumftances  to  expeft:  fomething  extraordi- 
dinary  in  this  event,  if  I  may  fo  call  it : 
every  increafe  of  heat  in  the  wTeather  for 

near  a  month  before  the  ice  leaves  the 

banks. 
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banks;  every  warm  day  gives  you  terror 
in  thofe  you  fee  venturing  to  fafs  it  iu  car¬ 
rioles;  yet  one  frody  night  makes  it  agafet 
fo  ftfong,  that  even  the  ladies,  and  the  timid 
amongd  them,  (till  venture  themfelves  over 
in  parties  of  pleafure ;  though  greatly 
alarmed  at  their  return,  if  a  few  hours  of 
uncommon  warmth  intervenes. 

But,  during  the  lad  fortnight,  the  alarm 
grows  indeed  a  very  ferious  one:  the  eye 
can  didinguifli,  even  at  a  ccnfiderable  dis¬ 
tance,  that  the  ice  is  foftened  and  detached 
from  the  banks;  and  you  dread  every  dep 
being  death  to  thofe  who  have  dill  the  te¬ 
merity  to  pafs  it,  which  they  will  continue 
always  to  do  till  one  or  more  pay  their  radi- 
nefs  with  their  lives. 

From  the  time  the  ice  is  no  longer  a 
bridge  on  which  you  fee  crowds  driving 
with  fuch  vivacity  on  bufinefs  or  pleafure, 
every  one  is  looking  eagerly  for  its  break- 
Voi-.lII.  C  '  imr 
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ing  away,  to  remove  the  bar  to  the  conti¬ 
nually  wifiied  and  expefted  event,  of  the 
arrival  of  fhips  from  that  world  from  whence 

we  have  feemed  fo  long  in  a  manner  ex¬ 
cluded. 

«  i 

4  * 

The  hour  is  come ;  I  have  been  with  a 
crowd  of  both  fexes,  and  all  ranks,  hail¬ 
ing  the  propitious  moment:  our  fituation, 
on  the  top  of  Cape  Diamond,  gave  us  a 
proipeft  fome  leagues  above  and  below  the 
town  ;  above  Cape  Diamond  the  river  was 
open,  it  was  fo  below  Point  Levi,  the  rapi¬ 
dity  of  the  current  having  forced  a  paJTage 
for  the  water  under  the  tranfparent  bridge, 
which  for  more  than  a  league  continued 
firm. 

We  Rood  waiting  with  all  the  eagernefs 
of  expectation  ;  the  tide  came  rufhing  with 
an  amazing  impetuofity ;  the  bridge  feemed 
to  (hake,  yet  refitted  the  force  of  the  wa¬ 
ters  ;  the  tide  recoiled,  it  made  a  paufe,  it 

ttcod  • 
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ftood  {till,  it  returned  with  redoubled  fury, 
the  immenfe  mafs  of  ice  gave  way. 

A  vaft  plain  appeared  in  motion ;  it  ad¬ 
vanced  with  folenm  and  majeftic  pace:  the 
points  of  land  on  the  banks  of  the  river 
for  a  few  moments  hopped  its  progrefs ;  but 
the  immenfe  weight  of  fo  prodigious  a  body, 
carried  along  by  a  rapid  current,  bore  down 
all  oppofnion  with  a  force  irrefillible.  ■ 

There  is  no  defcribing  how  beautiful  the 
opening  river  appears,  every  moment  gain¬ 
ing  on  the  light,  till,  in  a  time  lefs  than  can 
poffibly  be  imagined,  the  ice  palling  Point 
Levi,  is  hid  in  one  moment  by  the  project¬ 
ing  land,  and  all  is  once  more  a  clear  plain 
before  you ;  giving  at  once  the  pleafing,  but 
unconnected,  ideas  of  that  direCt  intercourfe 
with  Europe  from  which  we  have  been  fo 
many  months  excluded,  and  of  the  earth’s 
again  opening  her  fertile  bofom,  to  feaft 
our  eyes  and  imagination  with  her  various 
■verdant  and  flowery  productions. 

C  2  I  am 
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I  am  afraid  I  have  conveyed  a  very  ina¬ 
dequate  idea  of  the  fcene  which  has  juft 
palled  before  me  ;  it  however  ftruck  me  lb 
flrongly,  that  it  was  impoffible  for  me  not 
to  attempt  it. 

If  my  painting  has  the  leaft  refemblance 
to  the  original,  your  Lordlhip  will  agree 
with  me,  that  the  very  viciffitudes  of  fea- 
lon  here  partake  of  the  fublimity  which  fo 


The  changes  of  feafon  in  England,  being 
flow  and  gradual,  are  but  faintly  felt  ;  but 
being  here  fudden,  inilant,  violent,  afford 
to  the  mind,  with  the  lively  pleafure  ariling 
from  meer  change,  the  very  high  additional 
one  of  its  being  accompanied  with  gran- 
•  jdeur.  I  have  the  honor  to  be, 

*  • 

Mv  Lord. 

*4  * 

Your  Lordfhip’s,  & c. 

William  Fermor. 

• «  *• 

LET- 
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letter  cxxx. 

To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall.- 

April  22. 

CERTAINLY,  my  dear,  you  are  lb  far 
right;  a  nun  may  be  in  many  refpects 
a  lefs  unhappy  being  than  fome  women 
who  continue  in  the  world ;  her  fituation  is, 

I  allow,  paradife  to  that  of  a  manied  wo¬ 
man,  of  fenfibiiity  and  honor,  who  dihik.es 

her  hufband. 

The  cruelty  therefore  of  fome  parents 
here,  who  facrifice  their  children  to  ava¬ 
rice,  in  forcing  or  feducing  them  into  con¬ 
vents,  would  appear  more  linking,  if  we 
did  not  fee  too  many  in  England  guilty  of 
the  fame  inhumanity,  though  in  a  different 
manner,  by  marrying  them  again!!  their 

inclination. 

\  V  .  _  * 

C  5 


Your 
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Your  letter  reminds  me  of  what  a  French 
married  lady  here  faid  to  me  on  this  very 
lubjeft:  I  was  exclaiming  violently  againit 
convents ;  and  particularly  urging,  what  I 
thought  unanfvverable,  the  extreme  hard- 
ftip  of  one  circumflance ;  that,  however 
unhappy  the  Rate  was  found  on  trial,  there 
was  no  retreat  j  that  it  was  for  life. 

Madame  De - turned  quick,  “  And 

“  k  not  marriage  for  life  ?” 

4  '•  i  '  ■ 

“  True,  Madam;  and,  what isworfe,  with- 

out  a  year  of  probation.  I  confefs  the 
“  force  of  your  argument.” 

I  have  never  dared  lince  to  mention  con* 
vents  before  Madame  De - . 

Between  you  and  I,  Lucy,  it  is  a  little  un- 
reafonable  that  people  will  come  together 
entirely  upon  fordid  principles,  and  then 

r  wonder 


\ 


EMI  L  Y  M  ONTAG  U  E.  3 » 

wonder  they  are  not  happy:  in  delicate 
minds,  love  is  feldom  the  confequence  oi 


marriage. 


Ir  is  not  abfolutely  certain  that  a  mar¬ 
riage  of  which  love  is  the  foundation  will 
be  happy  ;  but  it  is  infallible,  I  belicte, 
that  no  other  can  be  fo  to  fouls  capable  U 
tendernefs. 


Half  the  world,  you  will  pleafe  to  ob- 
ferve,  have  no  fouls;  at  lead  none  but  oi 
the  vegetable  and  animal  kinds :  to  this  fpe- 
des  of  beings,  love  and  fentiment  are  en¬ 
tirely  unneceffary ;  they  were  made  to  tra¬ 
vel  through  life  in  a  date  of  mind  neithet 
quite  awake  nor  afleep  ;  and  it  is  perfectly 
equal  to  them  in  what  company  they  take 
the  journey. 

You  and  I,  my  dear,  are  fomething 
awakened ;  therefore  it  is  necedary  we 
fliould  love  where  we  marry,  and  for  tins 

C  4  reafon: 
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t  ea  (on :  our  fouls;  being  of  the  aftive  kind, 

can  never  be. totally  at  reft;  therefore,  if 

we.  were  not  to  love  our  husbands,  we 

mould  be  in  dreadful  danger  of  lovinP- 
iomebody  elfe.  .  6 

For  my  part,  whatever  tall  maiden 
aunts  and  coufins  may  fay  of  the  indecency 
Oi  a  young  woman’s  diftinguifhing  one  man 
rorri.  another,  and  of  love  coming  after 
marriage  ;  I  think  marrying,  in  that  expec¬ 
tation,  on  .fober  prudent  principles,  a  man 
one.dillikes,  the  moft  deliberate  and  fcame- 

fu!  degree  of .  vice  of  which  the  human 
mind  is  capable. 


1  cannot  he,P  obferving  here,  that  the 
great  aim  of  modern  education  feems  to  be 

to  eradicate  the  beft  impulfes  of  the  human 

heart,  love,  friendlhip,  companion,  bene¬ 
volence;  to  deftroy  the  focial,  andencreafe 
the  felfilh  principle.  Parents  wifely  attempt 
to  root  out  thofe  affe&ions  which  Ihould 
■  '  only 
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only  be  direfted  to  proper  objefts,  and  which 
heaven  gave  us  as  the  means  of  happinefs  ; 
not  coniidering  that  the  fuceefs  of  fuch  an 
attempt  is  doubtful ;  and  that,  if  they  fue¬ 
led,  they  take  from  life  all  its  fweetnefs, 
and  reduce  it  to  a  dull  unaaive  round  ©f 
taftelefs  days,  fcarcely  raifcd  above  vege¬ 
tation- 

If  my  ideas  of  things  are  right,  the  hu¬ 
man  mind  is  naturally  virtuous ;  the  bufi- 
nefs  of  education  is  therefore  lefs  to  give  us 
pool  impreffions,  which  we  have  from  na¬ 
ture,  than  to  guard  us  againfl  bad  ones,, 
which  are  generally  acquired. 

/ 

I  v 

And  fo  ends  my  fermon. 

Adieu!  my  dear! 

'  1 

Your  fajthful 

A.  FERVOR. 

i.  S  ...  ,  ;•  ..V;  .  :j„.  ..-  ■  •».; 

C  §  A  letter 
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A  letter  from  your  brother ;  I  believe 

the  dear  creature  is  out  of  his  wits :  Emily 

has  confented  to  marry  him,  and  one  would 

imagine  by  his  joy  that  nobody  was  ever 
married  before. 

4 

He  is  going  to  Lake  Champlain,  to  fix  on 
.his  feat  of  empire,  or  rather  Emily’s ;  for 
I  fee  Ihe  will  be  the  reigning  queen,  and. 

he  only  her  majefty’s  corifort. 

#  .  '  « 

•  *  am  £°mg  to  Quebec ;  two  or  three  dry 
days  have  made  the  roads  paffable  for  fum- 

mer  carnages :  Fitzgerald  is  come  to  fetch 
me.  Adieu ! 


Eight  o’clock. 

.  *,am  Come  have  fee n  Emily,  who 

is  the  h.ippieft  woman  exi'fting;  fhe  has 

heard  from  your  brother,  and  in  fuch 


terms 
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To  the  Earl  of 


Silleri,  April  25.  , 


HE  pleafure  the  mind  finds  in  travel¬ 
ling,  has  undoubtedly,  my  Lord,  its 
fource  in  that  love  of  novelty,  that  delight 
in  acquiring  new  ideas,  which  is  interwoven 
in  its  very  frame,  which  (hews  itfelf  on 
every  occafion  from  infancy  to  age,  which.  . 
is  the  fir  ft  paffion  of  the  human  mind, 

and  the  la'ft. 


I  fcre 


:EMI LT  MONTAGUE.  35 

terms— his  letter  breathes  the  very  foul  of 
'  tendernefs.  I  wifh  they  were  richer.  I 
don’t  half  relifli  their  fettling  in  Canada ; 
but,  rather  than  not  live  together,  I  believe 
they  would  confent  to  be  fet  alhore  on  a 
defart  ifland.  Good  night. 
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There  is  nothing  the  mind  of  man  abhors 
io  much  as  a  Rate  of  reft:  the  great  fecret 

0  .  aPPine^s 's  to  keep  the  foul  in  continual 
aifnon,  without  thofe  violent  exertions, 
which  wear  out  its  powers,  and  dull  its  ca¬ 
pacity  of  enjoyment ;  it  Ihould  have  exer- 
S.ife,  net  labor. 

Vice  may  juftly  be  called  the  fever  of  the 
foul,  ma&ion  its  lethargy;  paftion,  under 
the  Sllldance  of  virtue,  its  health. 

J  have  the  pleafnre  to  fee  my  daughter’s 
coquetry  giving  place  to  a  tender  affection 
lor  a  very  worthy  man,  who  feems  formed 
to  make  her  happy:  his  fortune  is  eafy;  he 
is  a  gentleman,  and  a  man  of  worth  and 
honor,  and,  what  perhaps  inclines  me  to  be 
more  partial  to  him,  of  my  own  profellion. 

I  mention  the  laft  circumftance  in  order 
to  introduce  a  requeft,  that  your  Lordfbip 

ft  •  would 
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would  have  the  goodnefs  to  employ  tnat  in- 
tereft  for  him  in  the  purchafe  of  a  majo¬ 
rity,  which  you  have  fo  generoufly  offered 
to  me ;  I  am  determined,  as  there  is  no 
profpeft  of  real  duty,  to  quit  the  army,  and 
retire  to  that  quiet  which  is  fo  pleafing  at 
my  time  of  life  :  I  am  privately  in  treaty 
with  a  gentleman  for  my  company,  and 
propofe  returning  to  England  in  the  fn  ft 
(hip,  to  give  in  my  refignation ;  in  this  point, 
as  well  as  that  of  ferving  Mr.  Fitzgerald,  I 
hi  all  without  fern  pie  call  upon  your  Lord- 
fhip’s  friendfhip. 

I  have  fettled  every  thing  with  Fitzge¬ 
rald,  but  without  faying  a  word  to  Bell ; 
and  he  is  to  feduce  her  into  matrimony  as 
foon  as  he  can,  without  my  appearing  at 
all  intcrefted  in  the  affair:  he  is  to  afk  my 
confent  in  form,  though  we  have  already 
fettled  every  preliminary.  • 


All 
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All  this,  as  well  as  my  intention  of  quit¬ 
ting  the  army,  is  yet  a  fecret  to  my  daughter. 

\ 

But  to  the  queRions  your  Lordfliip  does 
me  the  honor  to  afk  me  in  regard  to  the 
Americans,  I  mean  thofe  of  our  old  colo¬ 
nies:  they  appear  to  me,  from  all  I  have 
heard  and  men  of  them,  a  rough,  ignorant, 

pofitive,  very  felfifh,  yet  hofpitable  peo¬ 
ple. 

Strongly  attached  to  their  own  opinions, 
but  Rill  more  fo  to-  their  interefts,  in  re¬ 
gard  to  which  they  have  inconceivable  fa- 
gnetty  and  addiels  ;  but  in  all  other  re- 
fpefts  I  think  naturally  inferior  to  the  Eu- 
i  o jieans ;  as  education  does  fo  much,  it  is 
however  difficult  to  afeertain  this. 

I  am  rather  of  opinion  they  would  not 
have  refufed  fubmiffion  to  the  Ramp  aft,  or 
difputed  the  power  oi  the  legiflature  at 

home. 
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home,  had  not  their  minds  been  fftft  embit¬ 
tered  by  what  touched  their  interefts  fo 
nearly,  the  reftraints  laid  on  their  trade 
with  the  French  and  Spanifl  1  fettlements,  a 
trade  by  which  England  was  an  immenfe 
gainer;  and  by  which  only  a  few  enor- 
moufly  rich  Weft  India  planters  were  hurt* 

Every  advantage  you  give  the  North 
Americans  in  trade  centers  at  laft  in  the  mo¬ 
ther  country;  they  are  the  bees,  who  roam 
abroad  for  that  honey  which  enriches  the 

paternal  hive. 

Taxing  them  immediately  after  their 
trade  is  reftrained,  feems  like  drying  up  the 
fource,  and  expefting  the  ftream  to  flow. 

Yet  too  much  care  cannot  be  taken  to 
fupport  the  majefty  of  government,  and 
aflert  the  dominion  of  the  parent  country. 


A  good 


I 
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A  good  mother  will  confult  the  intereft 
and  happinefs  of  her  children,  but  will  ne¬ 
ver  fuller  her  authority  to  be  difputed. 

An  equal  mixture  of  mildnefs  and  fpirit 
cannot  fail  of  bringing  thefe  miftaken  peo¬ 
ple,  milled  by  a  few  of  violent  temper  and 
ambitious  views,  into  a  juft  fenfe  of  their 
duty. 

I  have  the  honor  to  be. 

My  Lord,  Ac. 

Willi  am  F lb.m  o  r  . 


L  E .  T- 
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LETTER  CXXXII. 

.  J  '  s  t  .  > 

To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 

May  5. 

I  HAVE  got  my  Emily  again,  to  my  great 
joy;  I  am  nobody  without  her.  As  the 
roads  are  already  very  good,  we  walk  and 
ride  perpetually,  and  amufe  ourfelves  as 
well  as  we  can,  cn  attendant  your  brothei, 
who  is  gone  a  fettlement  hunting. 

The  quicknefs  of  vegetation  in  this  coun¬ 
try  is  aftonifliing  ;  though  the  hills  are  Hill 
covered  with  fnow,  and  though  it  even  con¬ 
tinues  in  fpots  in  the  Tallies,  the  latter 
with  the  trees  and  {hrubs  in  the  woods  are 
already  in  beautiful  verdure ;  and  the  earth 
every  where  putting  forth  flowers  in  a  wild 
and  lovely  variety  and  profufion. 
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’Tis  amazingly  pleafing  to  fee  the  draw- 
hemes  and  wild  panfies  peeping  their  little 
foolifli  heads  from  beneath  the  fnow. 

Emily  and  I  are  prodigroufly  fond  after 
having  been  feparated ;  it  is  a  divine  relief  to 
us  both,  to  have  again  the  delight  of  talking 
of  our  lovers  to  each  other:  we  have  been 
a  month  divided  ;  and  neither  of  us  have 

had  the  confolation  of  a  friend  to  be  foolilli 
to. 

Fitzgerald  dines  with  us:  he  comes., 
Adieu !  yours, 


A.  Fermoju 
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letter  -CXXXIII. 

To  the  Earl  of - • 

Silleri,  May  5. 

My  Lord, 

I  HAVE  been  converftng,  it  the  expref- 
fioa  is  not  improper  when  I  have  not 
had  an  opportunity  of  fpeaking  a  ly liable, 
more  than  two  hours  with  a  French  officer, 
who  has  declaimed  the  whole  time  with  the 
nioft  -altoniffiing  volubility,  without  utter¬ 
ing  one  wrord  wtnch  could  eithei  entertain 
or  inftrutt  his  hearers ;  and  even  without 
ftarting  any  thing  that  deferved  the  name 
of  a  thought. 

People  who  have  no  ideas  out  of  the 
common  road  are,  1  believe,  generally  the 
greateft  talkers,  becaufe  all  their  thoughts 
are  low  enough  for  common  converfation  ; 

whereas 
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Vi'Iiereas  thofc  of  more  elevated  underltand- 
ings  have  ideas  which  they  cannot  eafily 
communicate  except  to  perfons  of  equal  ca¬ 
pacity  with  themfelves. 


This  might  be  brought  as  an  argument 
of  the  inferiority  of  womens  underftanding 
to  ours,  as  they  are  generally  greater  talkers, 
if  we  did  not  confider  the  limited  and  tri¬ 
fling  educations  we-give  them ;  men,  amongfl 
other  advantages,  have  that  of  acquiring- a 
greater  variety  a»  well  as  fublimity  of  ideas. 


Women  who  have  converfed  much  with 
men  are  undoubtedly  in  general  the  molt 
plealing  companions ;  but  this  only  {hews 
of  what  they  are  capable  when  properly 
educated,  fince  they  improve  fo  greatly  by 
that  accidental  and  limited  opportunity  of 
acquiring  knowledge. 


Indeed  the  two  fexes  are  equal  gainers, 
L'y  converfing  with  each  other:  there  is  a 

mutual 
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mutual  defire  of  pleafing,  in  a  mixed  con- 
verfation,  reftraimed  by  politenefs,  which 
fets  every  amiable  quality  in  a  ftronger 

light. 

Bred  in  ignorance  from  one  age  to  ano¬ 
ther,  women  can  learn  little  of  their  own 

fex. 

.  *%  /  *  '  •  1  -  B 

I  have  often  thought  this  the  reafon  why 
officers  daughters  are  in  general  more  agrc- 
able  than  other  women  in  an  equal  rank  of 
life. 

r  t  »  *  ’  ■%  s. 

I  am  almoll  tempted  to  bring  Bell  as  an' 
inftance;  but  I  know  the  blindnefs  and  par¬ 
tiality  of  nature,  and  therefore  check  what 
paternal  tendernefs  would  dictate. 

I  am  {hocked  at  what  your  Lordfltip  tells 

me  of  Mifs  H - .  I  know  her  imprudent, 

I  believe  her  virtuous:  a  great  flow  of  fpi- 
rits  has  been  ever  hurrying  her  into  indit- 

cretions : 


I 
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cretions;  but  allow  me  to  fay,  my  Lord,  it 
ts  particularly  hard  to  fix  the  character  by 
our  conduft,  at  a  time  of  life  when  we  are 
not  competent  judges  of  our  own  aflions ; 
and  when  the  hurry  and  vivacity  of  youth 
carries  us  to  commit  a  thoufand  follies  and 
indifcretions,  for  which  we  blulh  when  the 
empire  of  reafon  begins. 

Inexperience  and  opennefs  of  temper  be¬ 
tray  us  in  early  life  into  improper  connex¬ 
ions;  and  the  very  confiancy,  and  noblenefs 
of  nature,  which  characterize  the  belt  hearts, 
continue  the  delufion. 

I  know  Mifs  H - perfectly;  and  am 

convinced,  if  her  father  will  treat  her  as  a 
friend,  and  with  the  indulgent  tendernefs  of 
affeftion  endeavor  to  wean  her  from  a  choice 
fo  very  unworthy  of  her,  he  will  infallibly 
fucceed  ;  but  if  he  treats  her  with  harfh- 
nefs,  ihe  is  loft  for  ever. 


I 


He 
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He  is  too  ftern  in  his  behaviour,  too  ri¬ 
gid  in  his  morals :  it  is  the  intereft  of  virtue 
to  be  reprefented  as  flie  is,  lovely,  Trailing, 
and  ever  walking  hand  in  hand  with  plea-- 
fure :  we  were  formed  to  be  happy,  and 
to  contribute  to  the  happinefs  of  our  fellow 
creatures ;  there  are  no  real  virtues  but  the 
focial  ones. 

His  the  enemy  of  human  kind  who  has 
thrown  around  us  the  gloom  of  fuperftition,  *y 
and  taught  that  aufterity  and  voluntary  mi- 
fery  is  virtue. 

If  moral  ids  would  indeed  improve  human 
nature,  they  fhould  endeavor  to  expand, 
not  to  contrail:  the  heart ;  they  fhould  build 
their  fyftem  on  the  paffions  and  affec¬ 
tions,  the  only  foundations  of  the  nobler 
virtues. 


From 


✓ 


48  the  historyof 


From  the  partial  reprefentations  of  nar¬ 
row-minded  bigots,  who  paint  the  Deity 
from  their  own  gloomy  conceptions,  the 
young  are  too  often  frighted  from  the  paths 
of  virtue ;  defpairing  of  ideal  perfections, 
they  give  up  all  virtue  as  unattainable,  and 
ftart  afide  from  the  road  which  they  falfely 

fuppofe  ftrewed  with  thorns. 

*  '  *  __ 

I  have  ffudied  the  heart  with  fome  atten¬ 
tion;  and  am  convinced  every  parent,  who 

will  take  the  pains  to  gain  his  childrens 
friendfhip,  will  for  ever  be  the  guide  and 
arbiter  of  their  conduct :  I  fpeak  from  a 
happy  experience* 

Notwithffanding  all  my  daughter  fays  in 
gaiety  of  heart,  (lie  would  fooner  even  re- 
linquifh  the  man  flie  loves,  than  offend  a 
father  in  whom  flie  has  always  found  the 
tendered  and  molt  faithful  of  friends.  I  am 

interrupted, 


X 
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interrupted,  and  have  only  time  to  fay,  I 
have  the  honor  to  be. 


My  Lord,  &c. 


Wm.  Fermor. 


LETTER  CXXXIV. 
To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 


Silleri,  May  13. 


ADAME  De;  Roches  has  juft  left  us; 


J.  v  J.  fog  returns  to-day  to  the  Kamarafkas : 
fhe  came  to  take  leave  of  us,  and  fliewed  a 
concern  at  parting  from  Emily,  which 
•really  affected  me.  She  is  a  moft  amiable  wo¬ 
man  ;  Emily  and  ftie  were  in  tears  at  part¬ 
ing  ;  yet  I  think  my  fwect  friend  is  not 
forry  for  her  return :  Ihe  loves  her,  but 
yet  cannot  abfolutely  forget  (lie  has  been 
her  rival,  and  is  as  well  fatisfied  that  lhe 
leaves  (Quebec  before  your  brother’s  arrival. 


VOL.  III. 
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The  weather  is  lovely  ;  the  earth  is  in  all 
its  verdure,  the  trees  in  foliage,  and  no 
fnow  but  on  the  lides  of  the  mountains;  we 
are  looking  eagerly  out  for  Ihips  from  dear 
England  :  I  expert  by  them  volumes  of  let¬ 
ters  from  my  Lucy.  We  expert  your  bro¬ 
ther  in  a  week  :  in  Ihort,  we  are  all  hope 
and  expertation ;  our  hearts  beat  at  every 
rap  of  the  door,  fuppofrng  it  brings  intel¬ 
ligence  of  a  Ihip,  or  of  the  dear  man. 

Fitzgerald  takes  fuch  amazing  pains  to 
pleafe  roe,  that  I  begin  to  think  it  is  pity 
fo  much  attention  Ihould  be  thrown  away; 
and  am  half  inclined,  from  meer  compaf- 
bon,  to  follow  the  example  you  have  fo 
heroically  fet  me. 

*> 

Abfolutely,  Lucy,  it  requires  amazing 
refolution  to  marry. 

Adieu !  yours, 

A.  Fermor. 

.  LET- 


* 
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LETTER  CXXXV. 

To  Colonel'  Rivers*  at  Montreal. 

f 

Silleri,  May  14. 

I  AM  returned,  my  Rivers,  to  my  fweet 
friend,  and  have  again  the  dear  delight 
of  talking  of  you  without  reflraint  5  (lie 
bears  with,  fhe  indulges  me  in,  all  my  weak- 
nefs ;  if  that  name  ought  to  be  given  to  a 
tendernefs  of  which  the  objeft  is  the  molt 
exalted  and  worthy  of  his  fex. 

It  was  impoftible  I  fliould  not  have  loved 
you;  the  foul  that  fpoke  in  thofe  eloquent 
eyes  told  me,  the  firft  moment  we  met,  our 
hearts  were  formed  for  each  other  5  1  faw 
in  that  amiable  countenance  a  fallibility 
fimilar  to  my  own,  but  which  I  had  till 
then  fought  in  vain  ;  I  faw  there  thofe  be¬ 
nevolent  fmiles,  which  are  the  marks,  and 
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the  emanations  of  virtue ;  thofe  thoufand 
graces  which  ever  accompany  a  mind  con- 
icious  of  its  own  dignity,  and  fatisfied  with 
itfelf ;  in  fhort,  that  mental  beauty  which  is 
the  exprefs  image  of  the  Deity. 

What  defence  had  I  againfl  you,  my  Ri¬ 
vers,  fince  your  merit  was  fuch  that  my 
reafon  approved  the  weaknefs  of  my  heart  ? 

We  have  loft  Madame  Des  Roches ;  we 
were  both  in  tears  at  parting ;  we  embraced, 
I  preffed  her  to  my  bofom  :  I  love  her,  my 
dear  Rivers;  I  have  an  affection  for  her 
which  I  fcarce  know  how  to  defcribe.  I 
faw  her  every  day,  1  found  infinite  pleafure 
in  being  with  her ;  flie  talked  of  you,  fhe 
praifed  you,  and  my  heart  was  foothed;  I 
however  found  it  impoffible  to  mention  your 
name  to  her  ;  a  referve  for  which  I  cannot 
account ;  I  found  pleafure  in  looking  at  her 
from  the  idea  that  {lie  was  dear  to  you, 
that  flie  felt  for  you  the  tendered:  friend- 

fliip: 
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iliip :  do  you  know  I  think  lhe  has  fome 
refemblance  of  you?  there  is  fomething 
in  her  fmile,  which  gives  me  an  idea  ot 
you. 

Shall  I,  however,  own  all  my  folly  ?  ! 
never  found  this  pleafure  in  leemg  he. 
when  you  w'ere  prefenc :  on  the  contrary, 
your  attention  to  her  gave  me  pain  :  I  was 
jealous  of  every  look ;  I  even  faw  her 
amiable  qualities  with  a  degree  of  envy, 
which  checked  the  pleafure  I  fhould  other- 
wile  have  found  in  her  converfation. 

There  is  always,  I  fear,  fome  mjufiia 
mixed  with  love,  at  lead;  with  love  fo 
ardent  and  tender  as  mine. 

You,  my  Rivers,  will  however  pardon 
that  injuftice  which  is  a  proof  of  my  excels 
of  tendernefs. 

Madame  I)es  Ruches  has  promifed  to 
write  to  me  :  indeed  I  will  love  her  ;  I  will 

]D  3  conquer 
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conquer  this  little  remain  of  jealoufy,  and 

do  juftice  to  the  moft  gentle  and  amiable 
ot  women . 


"Why  fliould  I  diflike  her  for  feeing1  you 
>vith  my  yyes,  for  having  a  foul  whofe 
feelings  referable  my  own  ? 

I  have  obferved  her  voice  is  foftened, 

ancl  trembles  like  mine,  when  fire  names 
you. 


^  My  Rivers,  you  were  formed  to  charm 
tne  heart  of  woman  ;  there  is  more  plea- 
jl]re  in  loving  you,  even  without  the  hope 
a  return,  than  in  the  adoration  of  a]]  your 
fcx :  I  pity  every  woman  who  is  fo  infenfibfe 
as  to  fee  you  without  tendernefs.  This  is 
tue  only  fault  1  eyer  found  in  Bell  Fermor  t 
fhc  has  the  moft  lively  friendfhip  for  you, 
but  file  has  feen  you  without  love.  Of 
wnat  materials  mult  her  heart  be  com- 
pofcd  ? 


No 
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No  other  man  can  infpire  the  fame  fen- 
timents  with  my  Rivers;  no  other  man  tan 
deferve  them:  the  delight  cf  loving  you 
appears  to  me  fo  iuperior  to  all  Ociit.r 
pleafures,  that,  of  all  human  beings,  ii  l 
was  not  Emily  Montague,  I  would  M 
Madame  Des  Roches. 

-  *  ++■  .  *  .  *  t 

.  I  blufh  for  what  I  have  written  ;  yet  why 
blufli  for  having  a  foul  to  diftinguifh  per¬ 
fection,  or  why  conceal  the  real  feelings  of 
my  heart  ?  ’• 

/  e  ..  .  .  .  %  .  -A  .  .  -  .  <*  i 

I  will  never  hide  a  thought  from  you  ; 
y0U  {hall  be  at  once  the  confidant  and  the 
dear  objett  of  my  tendernefs. 

In  what  words  —  my  Rivers,  you  rule 
every  emotion  of  my  heart ;  difpofe  as  you 
pleafe  of  your  Emily  :  yet,  if  you  allow  her 
to  form  a  with  in  oppofition  to  yours,  in¬ 
dulge  her  in  the  tranfport  of  returning  you 

D  4  to 
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to  your  friends ;  let  her  receive  you  from 
the  hands  of  a  mother,  whofe  happinels 
you  ought  to  prefer  even  to  hers. 

Why  will  you  talk  of  the  mediocrity  of 
your  fortune  ?  have  you  not  enough  for 
every  real  want  l  much  iefs,  with  you, 
would  make  your  Emily  bled :  what  have 
the  trappings  of  life  to  do  with  happinefs? 
tis  only  facrificing  pride  to  love  and  filial 

tendernels ;  the  word  of  human  pailions  to 
the  bed. 

I  Slave  a  thoufand  things  to  fay,  but  am 
forced  to  deal  tins  moment  to  write  to  you  : 
we  have  fome  French  ladies  here,  who  are 
eternally  coming  to  my  apartment. 

dhey  are  at  the  door.  Adieu  1 

Yours, 


Emily  Montague. 

L  E  T- 
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To  the  Earl  of 


T  were  indeed,  my  Lord,  to  bewilhcd 
that  we  had  here  lchools,  at  the  ex¬ 
pence  of  the  public,  to  teach*  Englilh  to 
the  rifing  generation  :  nothing  is  a  itronger 
tie  of  brotherhood  and  affection,  a  greatci 
cement  of  union,  than  fpeaking  one  com¬ 
mon  language. 


The  want  of  attention  to  this  circnm- 
ftance  has,  I  am  told,  had  the  word  effetfs 
poffible  in  the  province  of  New  Tori: , 
where  the  people,  efpecially  at  a  dillance 
from  the  capital,  continuing  to  Ipeak 
Dutch,  retain  their  affection  for  their 
ancient  mailers,  and  full  loo';  on  their 

D  5  Enghih 
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Englifh  fellow  fubjefts  as  Grangers  and 
intruders. 

.  The  Canadians  are  the  more  eafily  to 
be  won  to  this,  or  whatever  el fe  their  own, 
or  the  general  good  requires,  as  their 
nobleffe  have  the  Rrongeft  attachment  to 
a  court,  and  that  favor  is  the  great  objeft 
of  their  ambition  :  were  Englifh  made  by 
degrees  the  court  language,  it  would  foon 
be  univerfally  fpoke. 


Of  the  three  great  fprings  of  the  human 
heart,  interefi,  pleafure,  vanity,  the  laft 
appears  to  me  much  the  ftrongeft  in  the 
Canadians ;  and  I  am  convinced  the  moft 
forcible  tie  their  nobleffe  have  to  France, 
is  their  unwillingnefs  to  part  with  their 
CiOix  dc  St*  Louis  i  might  not  therefore 
forne  order  of  the  fame  kind  be  in/lituted 


tor  Canada,  and  given  to  all  who  have 
the  croix,  on  their  fending  back  the  aniens 
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they  now  wear,  which  are  inconfiftent  with 
their  allegiance  as  Britilh  fubjefts  ? 

% 

Might  not  fuch  an  order  be  contrived, 
to  be  given  at  the  difcretion  of  the  gover¬ 
nor,  as  well  to  the  Canadian  gentlemen 
who  merited  mofl  of  the  government,  as  to 
the  Englilh  officers  of  a  certain  rank,  and 
fuch  other  Englilh  as  purchafed  eftates, 
and  fettled  in  the  country  ?  and,  to  give  it 
additional  lultre,  the  governor,  for  the  time 
being,  be  always  head  of  the  order  ? 

rfis  poffible  fomething  of  the  fame  kind 
all  over  America  might  be  alfo  of  fervice  ; 
the  paffions  of  mankind  are  nearly  the  fame 
every  where  :  at  lcnft  I  never  yet  faw  the 
foil  or  climate,  where  vanity  did  not  grow  , 
and  till  all  mankind  become  philofophers, 
it  is  by  their  paffions  they  mull  be 
governed. 


,-w' 


■> 
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The  common  people,  by  whom  I  mean  the 

peasantry,  have  been  great  gainers  here 

by  the  change  of  matters ;  their  property 

more  Secure,  their  independence  greater, 

]  Ku  Pro‘its  much  more  than  doubled  :  it 

IS  nct. thera  therefore  whom  it  is  neceffary 
to  gam.  J 


The  noblefie,  on  the  contrary,  have  been 
1J)  a  Sreat  degree  undone  :  they  have  lott 
their  employs,  their  rank,  their  confider- 
ation,  and  many  of  them  their  fortunes. 

h  is  therefore  equally  confonant  to  good 
policy  and  to  humanity  that  they  fhould  be 
confidered,  and  in  the  way  moft  acceptable 
!o  them ;  the  rich  conciliated  by  little 
honorary  diftinctions,  thofe  who  are  other- 
wife  by  Sharing  in  all  lucrative  employs ; 
and  all  of  them  by  bearing  a  part  in  the 

legislature  of  their  country. 

Tiie 
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The  great  objefts  here  feem  to  be  to 
heal  thofe  wounds,  which  paft  unhappy 
difputes  have  left  hill  in  fome  degree 
open ;  to  unite  the  French  and  Englilh, 
the  civil  and  military,  in  one  firm  body ; 
to  raife  a  revenue,  to  encourage  agriculture, 
and  efpecially  the  growth  of  hemp  and 
flax  ;  and  find  a  ftaple,  for  the  improvement 
of  a  commerce,  which  at  prefent  labors 
under  a  thoufand  difadvantages. 

But  I  {hall  fay  little  on  this  or  any  poli¬ 
tical  fubjefl  relating  to  Canada,  for  a  reafon 
which,  whilft  I  am  in  this  colony,  it  would 
look  like  flattery  to  give:  let  it  fuffice  to 
fay,  that,  humanly  fpeaking,  it  is  impoflible 
that  the  inhabitants  of  this  province  Ihould 
be  otherwife  than  happy. 

I  have  the  honor  to  be, 

My  Lord,  &c. 

William  Fermor. 

L  E  T- 
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LETTER  CXXXVIL 
To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 


Silleri,  May  20; 


CONFESS  the  faft,  my  dear;  I  am, 
thanks  to  papa,  amazingly  learned,  and 


all  that,  for  a  young  lady  of  twenty-two : 


yet  you  will  allow  I  am  not  the  worfe  ;  no 
creature  breathing  would  ever  find  it  out : 
envy  itfelf  muft  confefs,  I  talk  of  lace  and 
blond  like  another  chriflian  woman. 

I  have  been  thinking,  Lucy,  as  indeed 
my  ideas  are  generally  a  little  pindaric, 
how  entertaining  and  improving  would  be 
the  hidory  of  the  human  heart,  il  people 
fpoke  all  the  truth,  and  painted  themfelves 
as  they  really  are :  that  is  to  fay,  if  all  the 
world  were  as  fincere  and  honed  as  I  am  ; 
for,  upon  my  word,  I  have  fuch  a  contempt 
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for  hypocrify,  that,  upon  the  whole,  I  have 
always  appeared  to  have  fewer  good  qua¬ 
lities  than  I  really  have. 

I  am  afraid  we  fhould  find  in  the  befc 
characters,  if  we  withdrew  the  veil,  a  mix¬ 
ture  of  errors  and  inconfiftencies,  which 
would  greatly  leflen  our  veneration. 

Papa  has  been  reading  me  a  wife  lecture, 
this  morning,  on  playing  the  fool :  I  re¬ 
minded  him,  that  I  was  now  arrived  at 
years  of  indifcretion  ;  that  every  body  mud 
have  their  day ;  and  that  thofe  who  did  not 
play  the  fool  young,  ran  a  hazard  of  doing 
it  when  it  would  not  half  fo  well  become 
them. 

A  propos  to  playing  the  fool,  I  am  flrong- 
ly  inclined  to  believe  I  fhall  marry. 

Fitzgerald  is  fo  ahonifhingly  prdTing  — 
Befides,  fome  how  or  other,  I  don’t  feel 

happy 


64  THE  HISTORY  OF 

happy  without  him :  the  creature  has 
fomething  of  a  magnetic  virtue;  I  find 
myfelf  generally,  without  knowing  it,  on 
the  fame  fide  the  room  with  him,  and  often 
in  the  next  chair ;  and  lay  a  thoufand  little 
fchemes  to  be  of  the  fame  party  at  cards. 

I  write  pretty  fentiments  in  my  pocket- 
book,  and  carve  his  name  on  trees  when 
nobody  fees  me  :  did  you  think  it  poffible 
I  could  be  fuch  an  ideot  ? 

I  am  as  abfurd  as  even  the  gentle  love- 
fick  Emily. 

I  am  thinking,  my  dear,  how  happy  it  is, 
fince  mod  human  beings  differ  fo  extremely 
one  from  another,  that  heaven  has  given  us 
the  fame  variety  in  our  tafies. 

Your  brother  is  a  divine  fellow,  and  yet 
there  is  a  faucinefs  about  Fitzgerald  which 
pleaies  me  better  ;  as  he  has  told  me  a 

thoufand 


» 
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thou land  times,  lie  thinks  me  infinitely  more 
agreable  than  Emily. 

Adieu !  I  am  going  to  Quebec. 


Yours, 

A.  Fermor, 


L  E  T  T  E  H  CXXXVIII. 

To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 

\ 

May  20,  Evening. 

TO  triumphs !  A  ihip  from  England! 
1  You  can  have  no  idea  of  the  univerfal 
tranfport  at  the  fight ;  the  whole  town  was 
on  the  beach,  eagerly  gazing  at  the  charm¬ 
ing  ftranger,  who  danced  gaily  on  the 
waves,  as  if  confcious  of  the  pleafure  fhe 
infpired. 


If 
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Ii  our  joy  is  fo  great,  who  prefer ve  a 
correipondence  with  Europe,  through  our 
other  colonies,  during  the  winter,  what 
uiull  that  of  the  French  have  been,  who 
v.ci  e  abfolutely  fhut  up  fix  months  from 
the  reft  of  the  world  ? 

I  can  fcarce  conceive  a  higher  delight 

than  they  mull  have  felt  at  being  thus 

reftored  to  a  communication  wfith  man- 
hind. 

The  letters  are  not  delivered  ;  our  fer- 
yant  flays  for  them  at  the  poll-office  ;  we 
expert  him  every  moment :  if  I  have  not 
volumes  from  you,  I  fhall  be  very  angry. 

He  comes.  Adieu!  I  have  not  patience 
to  wait  their  being  brought  up  flairs. 

Yours, 

A.  Fe  RMOR. 

They 
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They  are  here  ;  fix  letters  from  you  , 
I  lhall  give  three  of  them  to  Emily 
to  read,  whilft  I  read  the  reft  :  you 
are  very  good,  Lucy,  and  I  'will 
never  call  you  lazy  again. 


LETTER  cxxxix. 

To  Mifs  Fermor,  at  Silleri. 

Pall  Mall,  April  8. 

WHILST  I  was  fealing  my  letter, 
I  received  yours  of  the  ift  of  Fe¬ 
bruary. 

I  am  exceflively  alarmed,  my  dear,  at 
the  account  it  gives  me  of  Mifs  Montague  s 
having  broke  with  her  lover,  and  of  my 
brother’s  extreme  affe&ion  for  her. 

I  did 
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I  did  not  dare  to  let  my  mother  fee  that 
letter,  as  I  am  convinced  the  very  idea  of 
a  marriage  which  muft  for  ever  feparate 
her  from  a  fon  fhe  loves  to  idolatry,  would 
be  fatal  to  her  ;  fhe  is  altered  fince  his 
leaving  England  more  than  you  can  ima¬ 
gine  ;  fhe  is  grown  pale  and  thin,  her  viva¬ 
city  has  entirely  left  her.  Even  my  mar¬ 
riage  fcarce  feemed  to  give  her  pleafure ; 
yet  fuch  is  her  delicacy,  her  ardor  for  his 
happinefs,  fhe  will  not  fuller  me  to  fay 
this  to  him,  left  it  fhould  conftrain  him, 
and  prevent  his  making  himfelf  happy  in 
his  own  way.  I  often  find  her  in  tears  in 
her  apartment ;  fhe  affe&s  a  frnile  when  fhe 
fees  me,  but  it  is  a  frnile  which  cannot 
deceive  one  who  knows  her  whole  foul  as 
I  do.  In  fhort,  I  am  convinced  fhe  will 
not  live  long  unlefs  my  brother  returns. 
She  never  names  him  without  being  foft- 
ened  to  a  degree  not  to  be  expreffed. 

Amiable 
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Amiable  and  lovely  as  you  reprefen  t  this 
charming  woman,  and  great  as  the  facrilice 
is  file  has  made  to  my  brother,  it  feems  almofl 
cruelty  to  wifh  to  break  his  attachment  to 
her  ;  yet,  fituated  as  they  are,  what  can  be 
the  confequence  of  their  indulging  their 
tendernefs  at  prefent,  but  ruin  to  both  ? 

At  all  events,  however,  my  dear,  I  in¬ 
treat,  I  conjure  you,  to  prefs  my  brother's 
immediate  return  to  England  ;  I  am  con¬ 
vinced,  my  mother’s  life  depends  on  feeing 
him. 

I  have  often  been  tempted  to  write  to 
Mifs  Montague,  to  uie  her  influence  with 
him  even  againft  herfelf. 

If  Ihe  loves  him,  fhe  will  have  his  true 
happinefs  at  heart ;  Ihe  will  confider  what 
a  mind  like  his  muft  hereafter  fufter, 
fliould  his  fondnefs  for  her  be  fatal  to  the 
i  beft 


bell  of  mothers ;  Ihe  will  urge,  Ihe  will 
oblige  him  to  return,  and  make  this  ftep 
the  condition  of  preferving  her  tend  er¬ 
ne  fs. 

Read  this  letter  to  her ;  and  tell  her,  it  is 
to  her  affe&ion  for  my  brother,  to  her  ge- 
nerofity,  I  trull  for  the  life  of  a  parent  who 

is  dearer  to  me  than  my  exiflence. 

/ 

Tell  her  my  heart  is  hers,  that  I  will  re¬ 
ceive  her  as  my  guardian  angel,  that  we 
will  never  part,  that  we  will  be  friends, 
that  we  will  be  fillers,  that  I  will  omit 
nothing  poffible  to  make  her  happy  with 
my  brother  in  England,  and  that  I  have 
very  rational  hopes  it  may  be  in  time  ac- 
complilhed  ;  but  that,  if  fhe  marries  him  in 
Canada,  and  fuffers  him  to  purfue  his  pre¬ 
lent  defign,  Ate  plants  a  dagger  in  the  bo» 
fom  of  her  who  gave  him  life. 


2 


I  fcarce 


EMILY  MONTAGUE.  71 


I  fcarce  know  what  I  would  fay,  my  dear 
Bell ;  but  I  am  wretched  ;  I  have  no  hope 
but  in  you.  Yet  if  Emily  is  all  you  re» 
prefent  her  — 

I  am  obliged  to  break  oil' :  my  mother  is 
here ;  lhe  mull  not  fee  this  letter. 

Adieu !  your  affectionate 


Lucy  Temple. 


L  E  T- 


I 
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LETTER  CXL. 
To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 


Silleri,  May  21. 


OUR  letter  of  the  8th  of  April,  my 
dear,  was  iirft  read  by  Emily,  being 
one  of  the  three  I  gave  her  for  that  pur- 
pofe,  as  I  before  mentioned. 


She  went  through  it,  and  melting  into 
tears,  left  the  room  without  fpeaking  a 
word :  fhe  has  been  writing  this  morning, 
and  I  fancy  to  you,  for  fhe  enquired  when 
the  mail  let  out  for  England,  and  feemed 
pleafed  to  hear  it  went  to-day. 

1  am  excellively  {hocked  at  your  account, 
of  Mrs.  Rivers :  allure  her,  in  iny  name,  ol 
your  brother’s  immediate  return  ;  I  know 
both  him  and  Emily  too  well  to  believe 

they 
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they  will  facrifice  her  to  their  own  happi- 
nefs :  there  is  nothing,  on  the  contrary, 
they  will  not  fuffer  rather  than  even  af¬ 
flict  her. 

Do  not,  however,  encourage  an  idea  of 
ever  breaking  an  attachment  like  theirs ; 
an  attachment  founded  lefs  in  pafiion  than 
in  the  tendered:  friendlhip,  in  a  fimilarity 
•of  character,  and  a  fympathy  the  molt  per¬ 
fect  the  world  ever  faw. 

Let  it  be  your  bufinefs,  my  Lucy,  to  en¬ 
deavor  to  make  them  happy,  and  to  re¬ 
move  the  bars  which  prevent  their  union 
in  England  ;  and  depend  on  feeing  them 
there  the  very  moment  their  coming  is 
polfible. 

From  what  I  know  of  your  brother,  1 
fuppofe  he  will  infill  on  marrying  Emily 
before  he  leaves  Quebec  ;  but,  after  your 

Vol.  HE  E  letter, 
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letter,  which  I  fhall  fend  him,  you  may 
look  on  his  return  as  infallible. 

I  fend  all  yours  and  Temple’s  letters  for 
your  brother  to-day :  you  may  expect  to 
hear  from  him  by  the  fame  mail  with 
this. 

i 

I  have  only  to  fay,  I  am, 

A.  Fermor* 


LETTER  CXLL 
To  Colonel  Rivers,  at  Quebec. 

London,  April  S« 

m\/f  Y  own  happinefs,  my  dear  Rivers, 
^  in  a  marriage  of  love,  makes  me 
extremely  unwilling  to  prevent  your  giving 
way  to  a  tendernefs,  which  promifes  you 
the  fame  felicity,  with  fo  amiable  a  wo- 
2  man 


EMILY  MONTAGUE.  75 

man  as  both  you  and  Bell  Fermor  repre¬ 
fen  t  Mifs  Montague  to  be. 

But,  my  dear  Ned,  I  cannot,  without 
betraying  your  friendfhip,  and  hazarding 
-all  the  quiet  of  your  future  days,  difpenfe 
with  myfelf  from  telling  you,  though  I 
have  her  exprefs  commands  to  the  con¬ 
trary,  that  the  peace,  perhaps  the  life, 
of  your  excellent  mother,  depends  on  your 
giving  up  all  thoughts  of  a  fettlement  in 
America,  and  returning  immediately  to 
England. 

I  know  the  prefent  date  of  your  affairs 
will  not  allow  you  to  marry  this  charming 
woman  here,  without  defeending  from  the 
flotation  you  have  ever  held,  and  which 
you  have  a  right  from  your  birth  to  hold, 
in  the  world. 

Would  you  allow  me  to  gratify  my  friend¬ 
ship  for  you,  and  fliew,  at  the  fame  time* 

E  2  your 


your  perfect  efteem  for  me,  by  command¬ 
ing,  what  cur  long  affection  gives  you  a 
right  to,  fuch  a  part  of  my  fortune  as  I 
could  eafily  fpare  without  the  lead  incon¬ 
venience  to  myfelf,  we  might  all  be  happy, 
and  you  might  make  your  Emily  fo  :  but 
you  have  already  convinced  me,  by  your 
refufal  of  a  former  req.ueft  of  this  kind, 
that  your  efteem  for  me  is  much  lefs  warm 
than  mine  for  you  ;  and  that  you  do  not 
think  I  merit  the  delight  of  making  you 
happy, 

I  will  therefore  fay  no  more  on  this  fub- 
ject  till  we  meet,  than  that  I  have  no  doubt 
this  letter  will  bring  you  immediately  to 
us. 


If  the  tendernefs  you  exprefs  for  Mifs 
Montague  is  yet  conquerable,  it  will  furely 
be  better  for  both  it  fhould  be  conquered, 
as  fortune  has  been  fo  much  lefs  kind  to 
each  of  you  than  nature  ;  but  if  your  hearts 
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are  immoveably  fixed  on  each  other,  if 
your  love  is  of  the  kind  which  defpifes 
every  other  confideration,  return  to  rite 
bofom  of  friendfhip,  and  depend  on  our 
finding  fome  way  to  make  you  happy* 

If  you  perfifl  in  refufing  to  fhare  my 
fortune,  you  can  have  no  objection  to  my 
tiling  all  my  intereft,  for  a  friend  and  bro¬ 
ther  fo  defervedly  dear  to  me,  and  in  whofe 
happinefs  I  fhall  ever  find  my  own. 

Allow  me  now  to  fpeak  of  myfelf  $  1 
mean  of  my  dearer  felf,  your  amiabl, 
filler,  for  whom  my  tendernefs,  inftead  of 
decreafmg,  grows  every  moment  ftronger. 

Yes,  my  friend,  my  fweet  Lucy  is  every 
hour  more  an  angel:  her  defire  of  being 
beloved,  renders  her  a  thoufand  times  more 
lovely  ;  a  countenance  animated  by  true 
tendernefs  will  always  charm  beyond  all 

E  3  the 
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the  dead  uninformed  features  the  hand  or 
nature  ever  framed  ;  love  embellifhes  the 
whole  form,  gives  fpirk  and  foftnefs  to  the 
eyes,  the  mod  vivid  bloom  to  the  com¬ 
plexion,  dignity  to  the  air,  grace  to  every 
motion,  and  throws  round  beauty  aimed 
the  rays  of  divinity* 

In  one  word,  my  Lucy  was  always  more 
lovely  than  any  other  woman;  fire  is  now 
more  lovely  than  even  her  former  felL 

You,  my  Rivers,  will  forgive  the  over¬ 
flowings  of  my  fondnefs,  becaufe  you  know 
the  merit  of  its  objeft- 

Adieu  !  W e  die  to  embrace  you  ! 

Your  faithful 

J.  Temple* 


L  E  T- 
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LETTER  CXLIL 


To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Malh 


Silleri,  May  21. 


T  OUR  letter,  Madam,  to  Mifs  Fer- 


mor,  which,  by  an  accident,  was 
iirft  read  by  me,  has  removed  the  veil 
which  love  had  placed  before  mine  eyes,, 
and  fhewed  me,  in  one  moment,  the  folly 
of  all  thofe  dear  hopes.  I  had  indulged. 

,»  -  . 

You  do  me  but  juflice  in  believing  n*e 
incapable  of  fuffering  your  brother  to  fa- 
crifice  the  peace,  much  lefs  the  life,  of  an 
amiable  mother,  to  my  happinefs  :  I  have 
no  doubt  of  his  returning  to  England  the 
moment  he  receives  your  letter-s ;  but, 
knowing  his  tendernefs,  I  will  not  cxpofe 
him.  to  a  druggie  on  this  occafion  :  1  will 
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royfelf,  unknown  to  him,  as  he  is  form- 
nately  abfent,  embark  in  a  (hip  -which  has 
wintered  here,  and  will  leave  Quebec  in 
ten  days. 

Your  invitation  is  very  obliging  ;  but  a 
moment’s  reflexion  will  convince  you  of 
the  extreme  impropriety  of  my  accepting 
it. 


Allure  Mrs.  Rivers,  that  her  fon  will  not 
lofe  a  moment,  that  he  will  probably  be 
with  her  as  foon  as  this  letter  ;  allure  her 
alfo,  that'  the  woman  who  has  kept  him 
from  her,  can  never  forgive  herfelf  for 
what  Hie  fullers. 

I  am  too  much  affli&ecT  to  fay  more  than 
that 

i  , 

I  am,  Madam, 

Emily  Montague. 


LET- 
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LETTER 


CXLIII. 


To  Mils  Montague,  at  Siileri. 


Montreal,  May  20. 


IT  is  with  a  pleafure  no  words  can  ex- 
prefs  I  tell  my  fweet  Emily,  I  have 
fixed  on  a  fituation  which  promifes  every 
advantage  we  can  wilh  as  to  profit,  and 
which  has  every  heauty  that  nature  can 

give- 


The  land  is  rich,  and  the  wood  will  more 
than  pay  the  expence  of  clearing  it;  theic 
is  a  fettlement  within  a  few  leagues,  on 


which  there  is  an  extreme  agreable  family  : 
a  number  of  Acadians  have  applied  to  me 
to  be  received  as  fet tiers  :  in  fliort,  my 
dear  angel,  all  Teems  to  finile  on  our  de- 

fign. 


E 


2 


I  have 


_ 
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I  have  fpent  feme  days  at  the  houfe  of 
a  German  officer,  lately  in  our  fervice,  who5 
is  engaged  in  the  fame  defign,  but  a  little 
advanced  in  it.  I  have  feen  him  increafing 
eveiy  hour  his  little  domain,  by  clearing 
the  lands ;  he  has  built  a  pretty  houfe  in 
a  beautiful  ruftie  ftyle :  I  have  feen  his 
pleafing  labors  with  inconceivable  delight. 

I  already  fancy  my  own  fettlement  ad¬ 
vancing  in  beauty  :  I  paint  to  myfelf  my 
Emily  adorning  thofe  lovely  ffiades ;  I  fee 
her,  like  the  mother  of  mankind,  admiring 
a  new  creation  which  fmiles  around 
her  :  we  appear,  ro  my  idea,  like  the  firil 
pair  in  paradile. 

Jk 


I  ho])e  to  be  with  you  the  ift  of  June : 
will  you  allow  me  to  let  down  the  2d  as 


the  day  which  is 
happinefs  ? 


to  me  a  life  of 


1 
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My  Acadians,  your  new  f objects,  are 
waiting  in  the  next  room  to  fpeak  with 
me. 

All  good  angels  guard  my  Emily. 

Adieu !  your 

Ed.  Rivers. 


L  E  T  T  E  R  CXLIV. 

To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 

Silleri,  May  24. 

EMILY  lias  wrote  to  you,  and  ap¬ 
pears  more  compofed  ;  file  docs  not 
however  tell  me  what  file  has  refolded  ;  file 
has  only  mentioned  a  defign  of  fpendlng  a 
week  at  Quebec.  I  fuppofe  fhe  will  take 
no  refolution  till  your  brother  comes 

E  6  down : 
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down  .  lie  cannot  be  here  in  lefs  than  ten 
days. 

She  has  heard  from  him,  and  he  has. 
iixed  on  a  fettlenient  i  depend  however  on 
his  return  to  England,  even  if  it  is  not  to 
Itay.  I  wilh  he  could  prevail  on  Mrs.  Ri¬ 
vers  to  acompany  him  back.  The  advan¬ 
tages  of  his  defign  are  too  great  to  Jofe ; 
the  voyage  is  nothing  ;  the  climate  healthy 
beyond  all  conception. 

•  i 

I  fancy  he  will  marry  as  foon  as  he  comes- 
down  from  Montreal,  fet  off  in  the  firft 
ihip  for  England,  leave  Emily  with  me, 
and  return  to  us  next  year  :  at  leaft,  this  is 
the  plan  my  heart  has  formed. 

I  wilh  Mrs.  Rivers  had  born  his  abfence 
better  ;  her  impatience  to  fee  him  has 
broken  in  on  all  our  fchemes ;  Emily  and 
I  had  in  fancy  formed  a  little  Eden  on  Lake 
Champlain  :  Fitzgerald  had  promifed  me 
1  to 
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to  apply  for  lands  near  them ;  we  fhould 
have  been  fo  happy  in  our  little  new 
World  of  friendfhip. 

There  is  nothing  certain  in  this  vile  flate 
of  exiftence  :  I  could  philofophize  ex¬ 
tremely  well  this  morning. 

All  our  little  plans  of  amufement  too. 
for  this  fummer  are  now  at  an  end  ;  your 
brother  was  the  foul  of  all  our  parties. 
This  is  a  trifle,  but  my  mind  to-day  feeks 
for  every  fubjeft  of  chagrin. 

Let  but  my  Emily  be  happy,  and  I  will 
not  complain,  even  if  I  lofe  her  :•  I  have  a 
thoufand  fears,  a  thoufand  uneafy  reflec¬ 
tions  :  if  you  knew  her  merit,  you  would 
not  wifh  to  break  the  attachment. 

My  fweet  Emily  is  going  this  morning  to 
Quebec  ;  I  have  promifed  to  accompany 
her,  and  ihe  now  waits  for  me. 


I  can- 
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I  cannot  write  :  I  have  a  heavinefs  about' 
my  heart,  which  has  never  left  me  fince  I 
read  your  letter.  *Tis  the  only  difagreable 
one  I  ever  received  from  my  dear  Lucy: 
I  am  not  fure  I  love  you  fo  Well  as  before 
I  faw  this  letter.  There  is  fomething  un¬ 
feeling  in  the  ftyle  of  it,  which  I  did  not 
expeft  from  you. 

Adieu  !  your  faithful 

A.  Fermor.- 


LETTER  CXLV. 

To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall.. 


Silleri,  May  25 


I  AM  unhappy  beyond  all  words;  my 
fweet  Emily  is  gone  to  England  ;  the 
fhip  failed  this  morning  :  I  am  juft  re¬ 


turned 
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earned  from  the  beach,  after  conducing, 
her  on  board. 


I  ufed  every  art,  every  perfuafion,  im 
the  power  of  friendship,  to  prevent  her 
going  till  your  brother  came  down  ;  but 
all  I  faid  was  in  vain.  She  told  me,  “  fhe 
knew  too  well  her  own  weaknefs  to  hazard- 
feeing  him  ;  that  (lie  alfo  knew  his  ten- 
dernefs,  and  was  refolved  to  fpare  him  the 
Struggle  between  his  affeftion  and  his 
duty  ;  that  She  was  determined  never  to- 
marry  him  but  with  the  confent  of  his 
mother  ;  that  their  meeting  at  Quebec, 
fituated  as'  they  were,  could  only  be  the 
fource  of  unhappinefs  to  both  ;  that  her 
heart  doated  on  him,  but  that  fhe  would 
never  be  the  caufe  of  his  acting  in  a  man¬ 
ner  unworthy  his  charafter:  that  fhe  would 
fee  his  family  the  moment  fhe  got  to 
London,  and  then  retire  to  the  houfe  of  a 
relation  in  Berkfhire,  where  fhe  would 
wait  for  his  arrival. 


That 
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That  fhe  had  given  you  her  promife, 
which  nothing  drould  make  her  break,  to 
embark  in  the  firft  Ihip  for  England.5*  * 

She  expreffed  no  fears  for  herfelf  as  to 
the  voyage,  but  trembled  at  the  idea  of 
her  Rivers’s  danger. 

She  fat  down  feveral  times  yefterday  to 
write  to  him,  but  her  tears  prevented  her : 
die  at  laft  affumed  courage  enough  to  tell 
him  her  defign  ;  but  it  was  in  fuch  terms 
as  convinced  me  fhe  could  not  have  pur- 
fued  it,  had  he  been  here. 

She  went  to  the  fliip  with  an  appear-' 
ance  of  calmnefs  that  aftonifhed  me;  but 
the  moment  fhe  entered,  all  her  refolution 
forfook  her  :  (he  retired  with  me  to  her- 
room,  where  die  gave  way  to  all  the 
agony  of  her  foul. 

The, 
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The  word  was  given  to  fail ;  I  was  fum- 
inoned  away ;  fne  rofe  haftily,  fne  preffed 
me  to  her  bofom,  “  Tell  him,  faid  (he,  his 
«  Emily” _ flie  could  fay  no  more. 

Never  in  my  life  did  I  feel  any  for  row 
equal  to  this  reparation.  Love  hei,  my 
Lucy  ^  you  can  never  have  half  the  ten** 
dernefs  for  her  flic  merits. 

>  ' 

She  flood  on  the  deck  till  the  {hip  turned 
Point  Levi,  her  eyes  fixed  paflionately  on 
our  boat. 


Twelve  o’clock. 

I  have  this  moment  a  letter  from  your 
brother  to  Emily,  which  {he  direfted  me  to 
open,  and  fend  to  her;  I  inclofe  it  to  you, 
as  the  fafeft  way  of  conveyance :  there  is 
one  in  it  from  Temple  to  him,  on  the  fame 
£ubje£l  with  yours  to  me. 

Adieu ! 
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Adieu!  I  will  write  again  when  my 
mind,  is  more  compofed. 

Yours, 

A.  Fermor. 


titter  cxlvl 

To  Mils  Montague,  at  Silleri. 

Montreal,  May  28. 

_  _  « 

T  T  was  my  wilh,  my  hope,  my  noblell 
ambition,  my  dear  Emily,  to  fee  you 
in  a  fituation  worthy  of  you  ;  my  fanguine 
temper  flattered  me  with  the  idea  of  feeing 
this  wilh  accomplilhed  in  Canada,  though; 
fortune  denied  it  mein  England.. 


The 
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The  letter  which  I  inclofe  has  put  an 
end  to  thofe  fond  delufive  hopes .  I  muft 
return  immediately  to  England ;  did  not 
my  own  heart  dictate  this  ftep,  I  know  too 
well  the  goodnefs  of  yours,  to  expefl  the 
continuance  of  your  efteem,  were  I  capable 
of  purchafmg  happinefs,  even  the  happinefs 
of  calling  you  mine,  at  the  expence  of  my 
mother’s  life,  or  even  of  her  quiet.. 

I  muft  now  fubmit  to  fee  my  Emily 
in  an  humbler  fituaticn  ;  to  fee  her  want 
thofe  pleafures,  thofe  advantages,  thofe 
honors,  which  fortune  gives,  and  which  fhe 
has  fo  nobly  facrificed  to  true  delicacy  of 
mind,  and,  if  I  do  not  flatter  myfelf,  to 
her  generous  and  difinterefted  affe&ion  for 
me. 

Be  aflured,  my  deareft  angel,  the  incon- 

veniencies  attendant  on  a  narrow  fortune, 

the  only  one  I  have  to  offer,  {hall  be 

foftencd 
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foftened  by  all  which  the  mod  lively  efteem, 
the  mod  perfect  friendfliip,  the  tendered 
love,  can  mfpire ;  by  that  attention,  that 
unwearied  folicitude  to  pleafe,  of  which  the 
heart  alone  knows  the  value. 


Fortune  has  no  power  over  minds  like 
ours ;  we  podefs  a  treafure  to  which  ail 
Ihe.  has  to-  give  is  nothing,  the  dear  exquifite 
delight  of  loving,,  and  of  being  beloved. 

-  Awake  to  all  the  finer  feelings  of  tender 
edeem  and  elegant  defire,  we  have  every 
real  good  in  each  other. 

I  fhall  hurry  down,  the  moment  I  have 
fettled  my  aflairs  here;  and  hope  foon  to 
have  the  tranfport  of  prefenting  the  mod, 
charming  of  friends,  of  midreffes,  allow  me 
to  add,  of  wives,  to  a  mother  whom  I  love 
and  revere  beyond  words,  and  to  whom  die 
will  foon  be  dearer  than  myfelf. 

My- 
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My  going  to  England  will  detain  me  at 
Montreal  a  few  days  longer  than  I  intend- 
,ed  ;  a  delay  I  can  very  ill  fupport. 


Adieu !  my  Emily !  no  language  can 
fixprefs  my  tendernefs  or  my  impatience. 


Your  faithful 


Ed.  Rivers. 


LETTER  CXLVII. 
To  John  Temple,  Efq;  Pall  Mall. 


Montreal,  May  28. 

I  CANNOT  enough,  my  dear  Temple, 
thank  you  for  your  lad,  though  it 
deftroys  my  air-built  fcheme  of  happincfs. 

Could 
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Could  I  have  fuppofed  my  mother  would 
thus  feverely  have  felt  my  abfence,  I  had 
never  left  England  ;  to  make  her  eafier, 
was  my  only  motive  for  that  flep. 

I  with  pleafure  facrifice  my  defign  of 
fettling  here  to  her  peace  of  mind;  no 
confideration,  however,  fhall  ever  make  me 
give  up  that  of  marrying  the  bell  and 
moll  charming  of  women. 


I  could  have  wilhed  to  have  had  a 
fortune  worthy  of  her;  this  was  my  wilh, 
not  that  of  my  Emily  ;  ihe  will  with  equal 
pleafure  fhare  with  me  poverty  or  riches  : 
I  hope  her  confent  to  marry  me  before  I 
leave  Canada.  I  know  the  advantages  of 
affluence,  my  dear  Temple,  aud  am  too 
reafonable  to  defpife  them ;  I  would  only 
avoid  rating  them  above  their  worth. 


Riches 
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Riches  undoubtedly  purchase  a  variety 
<cf  pleafures  which  are  not  othenvife  to  be 
obtained;  they  give  power,  they  give 
honors,  they  give  confequence  ;  but  if,  to 
enjoy  thefe  fubordinate  goods,  we  muft 
give  up  thofe  which  are  more  effential, 
more  real,  more  fuited  to  our  natures, 
I  can  never  hefitate  one  moment  to  deter¬ 
mine  between  them. 

I  know  nothing  fortune  has  to  bellow, 
which  can  equal  the  tranfport  of  being 
dear  to  the  molt  amiable,  moft  lovely  of 
womankind. 

The  dream  of  life,  my  dear  Temple, 
flagnates  without  the  gentle  gale  of  love ; 
till  I  knew  my  Emily,  till  the  dear  moment 
which  allured  me  of  her  tendernefs,  I  could 
fcarce  be  faid  to  live. 

Adieu!  Your  affectionate 

Ed*  Rivers. 

L  E  T- 


\ 
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LETTER  CXLVIII. 

To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 

Sflleri,  June  i. 

IC  A  N  write,  I  can  talk,  of  nothing  but 
Emily  ;  I  never  knew  how  much  I  loved 
her  till  Ihe  was  gone:  I  run  eagerly  to 
every  place  where  we  have  been  together ; 
every  fpot  reminds  me  of  her  ;  I  remember 
a  thoufand  converfations,  endeared  by 
confidence  and  affeftion :  a  tender  tear 
Harts  in  fpite  of  me:  our  walks,  our  air¬ 
ings,  our  pleafing  little  parties,  all  rulh 
at  once  on  my  memory  :  I  fee  the  fame 
lovely  fcenes  around  me,  but  they  have 
loft  half  their  power  of  pleafing. 

I  vifit  every  grove,  every  thicket,  that 
fire  loved  ;  I  have  a  redoubled  tondnefs  for 
every  obj eft  in  which  ihe  took  pleafure. 

Fitzgerald 
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Fitzgerald  indulges  me  in  this  enthu- 
fiafm  of  friendship ;  he  leads  me  to  every 
place  which  can  recall  my  Emily’s  idea  ; 
he  fpeaks  of  her  with  a  warmth  which 
fhews  the  fenfibility  and  goodnefs  of  his 
own  heart;  he  endeavors  to  foothe  me  by 
the  moil  endearing  attention. 

What  infinite  pleafure,  my  dear  Lucy, 
there  is  in  being  truly  beloved  !  Fond  as  I 
have  ever  been  of  general  admiration,  that 

of  all  mankind  is  nothing  to  the  leaft  mark 
of  Fitzgerald’s  tendernefs. 

-O 

Adieu !  it  will  be  fome  days  before  I  can 
fend  this  letter. 


June  4. 

The  governor  gives  a  ball  in  honor  of 
the  day ;  I  am  drefiing  to  go,  but  without 
my  fweet  companion :  every  hour  I  feel 
more  fenfibly  her  abfence. 

Vol.  III.  F  We 
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K  t  •  ,  '  *  \  \  *i 


5th. 

•  , 

We  had  laid  night,  during  the  ball,  the 
moil  dreadful  ftorm  I  ever  heard;  it  feemed 
to  ihake  the  whole  habitable  globe. 

\  r  .  .  .  .  -  .  ■  m 

Heaven  preferve  my  Emily  from  its 
fury:  1  have  a  thouland  fears  on  her  ac¬ 
count. 

ft  N 

ft 

T welve  o’clock. 

Your  brother  is  arrived;  he  has  been 
here  about  an  hour :  he  flew  to  Silleri, 
without  going  at  all  to  Quebec ;  he  en¬ 
quired  for  Emily ;  he  would  not  believe 
flie  was  gone. 

t  ,  •  ' ~  *  /'  «. 

There  is  no  exprefling  how  much  he  was 
fhocked  when  convinced  Ihe  had  taken  this 
voyage  without  him  ;  he  would  have  fol¬ 
lowed 
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lowed  her  in  an  open  boat,  in  hopes  of 
overtaking  her  at  Coudre,  if  my  father  had 
not  detained  him  almoft  by  force,  and  at 
laft  convinced  him  of  the  impoffibility  of 
overtaking  her,  as  the  winds,  having  been 
conftantly  fair,  mud  before  this  have  car¬ 
ried  them  out  of  the  river. 

(r 

He  has  fent  his  fervant  to  Quebec,  with 
orders  to  take  palfage  for  him  in  the  fir (l 
Ihip  that  fails ;  his  impatience  is  not  to  be 
defcribed. 

He  came  down  in  the  hope  of  marrying 
her  here,  and  conducting  her  himfelf  to 
England ;  he  forms  to  himfelf  a  thoufand 
dangers  to  her,  which  he  fondly  fancies  his 
pr&fence  could  have  averted :  in  £hort,  he 

has  all  the  unreafonablenefs  of  a  man  in 
love. 


I  propofe  fending  this,  and  a  large  packet 
more,  by  your  brother,  unlefs  fome  unex¬ 
pected  opportunity  offers  before. 


Adieu!  my  dear ! 
Yours, 


A.  Fermor 


LETTER  CXLIX. 
To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 


6th 


OUR  brother  has  taken  his  paffage  in 


A-  a  very  fine  {hip,  which  will  fail  the 
i  oth ;  you  may  expeft  him  every  hour 
after  you  receive  this;  which  I  fend,  with 
what  I  wrote  yefterday,  by  a  fmall  veflel 
which  fails  a  week  fooner  then  was  in¬ 
tended. 


/ 


Rivers 
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Rivers  perfuades  Fitzgerald  to  apply  f°r 
tlie  lands  which  he  had  fixed  upon  on  Lake 
Champlain,  as  he  has  no  thoughts  oi  ever 
returning  hither* 

I  will  prevent  this,  however,  if  I  have 
any  influence:  I  cannot  think  with  patience 
of  continuing  in  America,  when  my  two 
amiable  friends  have  left  it;  I  had  no  mo¬ 
tive  for  wilhing  a  fettlement  here,  but  to 
form  a  little  fociety  of  friends,  of  which 
they  made  the  principal  part. 

Befides,  the  fpirit  of  emulation  would 
have  kept  up  my  courage,  and  given  fire 
and  brilliancy  to  my  fancy* 

Emily  and  I  fhould  have  been  trying 
who  had  the  moft  lively  genius  at  creation ; 
who  could  have  produced  the  fairefl  flowers; 

who  have  formed  the  woods  and  rocks  into 

F  3  the 
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the  mod  beautiful  arbors,  viltoes,  grot¬ 
toes;  have  taught  the  ftreams  to  flow  in  the 
moil;  p leafing  meanders;  have  brought  into 
-view  the  greatefl  number  and  variety  of 
thofe  lovely  little  falls  of  water  with  which 
this  fairy  land  abounds;  and  ihewed  nature 
in  the  fairefl;  form. 

In  fhort,  we  Ihould  have  been  continually 
endeavoring,  following  the  luxuriancy  of 
female  imagination,  to  render  more  charm¬ 
ing  the  fweet  abodes  of  love  and  friend- 
{hip  ;  whilll  our  heroes,  changing  their 
fwords  into  plough-fhares,  and  engaged  in 
more  fubflantial,  more  profitable  labors, 
were  clearing  land,  raifing  cattle  and  corn, 
and  doing  every  thing  becoming  good  far¬ 
mers;  or,  to  exp  refs  it  more  poetically, 

“  Taming  the  genius  of  the  ftubborn  plain, 
^Almoft  as  quickly  as  they  conquer’d 
“  Spain 


/ 
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By  which  I  would  be  Uriderfiood  to  mean 
the  Havannah,  where,  vanity  apart,  I  am 
told  both  of  them  did  their  duty,  and  a  lit¬ 
tle  more,  if  a  man  can  in  fuch  a  cafe  be 
laid  to  do  more. 


t  In  one  word,  they  would  have  been  (In- 
dying  the  ufeful,  to  fupport  us ;  we  the  agre- 
able,  to  pleafe  and  amufe  them ;  which  l 
take  to  be  affigning  to  the  two  fexes  the 
employmentsfor  which  nature  intended  them, 
notwithftanding  the  vile  example  of  the 
favages  to  the  contrary. 

There  are  now  no  farmerettes  in  Cana¬ 
da  worth  my  contending  with  ;  therefore 
the  whole  pleafure  of  the  thing  would  be 
at  an  end,  even  on  the  fuppofition  that 

friendfhip  had  not  been  the  foul  of  our 
defign. 


Say 
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Say  every  thing  for  me  to  Temple  and 
Mrs.  Rivers ;  and  to  my  deareft  Emily,  if 
arrived. 

Adieu  1  your  faithful 

A.  Fekmob. 


LETTER  CL. 

To  the  Earl  of - . 

Silieri,  June  6,  1767. 

|”  1  is  very  true,  my  Lord,  that  the  jejuit 
miffionaries  Rill  continue  in  the  Indian 
villages  in  Canada ;  and  I  am  afraid  it  is 
no  lefs  true,  that  they  ufe  every,  art  to  in- 
ftiil  into  thofe  people  an  averfion  to  the 
Englilh  ;  at  leaft  I  have  been  told  this  by 
the  Indians  themfelves,  who  feem  equally 
furprized  and  piqued  that  we  do  not  fend 
miffionaries  amongft  them. 


Their 
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Their  ideas  of  chriftianity  are  extremely 
circumfcribed,  and  they  give  no  preference 
to  one  mode  of  our  faith  above  another ; 
they  regard  a  miffionary  of  any  nation  as  a 
kind  father,  who  comes  to  inflrucf  them  in 

the  beft  way  of  worfhiping  the  Deity,  whom 
they  fuppofe  more  propitious  to  the  Euro¬ 
peans  than  to  themfelves ;  and  as  an  am* 
baffador  from  the  prince  whofe  fubjeft  he 
is :  they  therefore  think  it  a  mark  or  honor, 
and  a  proof  of  efteem,  to  receive  mifliona- 
ries ;  and  to  our  remilfnefs,  and  the  French 
wife  attention  on  this  head,  is  owing  the 
extreme  attachment  the  greater  part  ot  the 
favage  nations  have  ever  had  to  the  latter. 

The  French"  luiflaonaries,  by  fludying 
their  language,  their  manners,  their  tem¬ 
pers,  their  difpofitions ;  by  conforming  to 
their  way  of  life,  and  ufing  every  art  to 
gain  their  efteem,  have  acquired  an  influ¬ 
ence  over  them  which  is  fcarce  to  be  con- 

F  5  ceived  ; 
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ceived  ;  nor  would  it  be  difficult  for  ours 
to  do  the  fame,  were  they  judicioufly  chofe, 
and  properly  encouraged. 

J  v  #  ,  .  i  ■  '  ,  ^  j  ■  *  ,  f 

'  ’ 1  believe  I  have  faid,  that  there  is  a  link¬ 
ing  refemblance  between  the  manners  of 
the  Canadians  and  the  favages;  I  Ihould 
have  explained  it,  by  adding,  that  this  re¬ 
femblance  has  been  brought  about,  not  by 
the  French  having  won  the  favages  to  re¬ 
ceive  European  manners,  but  by  the  very 
contrary  ;  the  peafants  having  acquired  the 
favage  indolence  in  peace,  their  activity  and 
ferocity  in  war;  their  fondnefs  for  field 
fports,  their  hatred  of  labor  ;  their  love  of 
a  wandering  life,  and  of  liberty;  in  the 
latter  of  which  they  have  been  in  fome 
degree  indulged,  the  laws  here  being  much 
milder,  and  more  favorable  to  the  people, 
than  in  France'. 

^  _  i 

Many  of  the  officers  alfo,  and  thofe  of 
rank  in  the  colony  troops,  have  been 

'  -  -  adopted 
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adopted  into  the  favage  tribes;  and  there  is 
ftronger  evidence  than,  tor  the  honor  ot 
humanity,  I  would  with  there  was,  that  tome 
of  them  have  led  the  death  dance  at 
the  execution  of  Englilh  captives,  have  even 
partook  the  horrid  repaft,  and  imitated 
them  in  all  their  cruelties;  cruelties,  which 
to  the  eternal  difgrace,  not  only  of  our  holy 
religion,  but  even  of  our  nature,  thefe 
poor  people,  whofe  ignorance  is  their  ex- 
cufe,  have  been  infligated  to,  both  by  the 
French  and  Englifh  colonies,  who,  with  a 
fury  truly  diabolical,  have  offered  rewards 
to  thofe  who  brought  in  the  fcalps  of  their 
enemies.  Rouffeau  has  taken  great  pains 
to  prove  that  the  moft  uncultivated  nations 
are  the  moft  virtuous  :  I  have  all  due  re- 
fpeft  for  this  philofopher,  of  whole  writings 
I  am  an  enthufiaftic  admirer;  but  I  have  a 

s  * 

(till  greater  refpeft  for  truth,  which  I  be* 
lieve  is  not  in  this  inftance  on  his  fide. 

1  n..  ,  p,  Vr..  •  * 

y  *  *  ^  »  i  J  *  '  *  *  *  J  l  '  ' 

There  is  little  reafon  to  boaft  of  ,the. vir¬ 
tues,  of  a  people,  who  are  fuch  brutal  flaves 

F  6  to 
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to  their  appetites  as  to  be  unable  to  avoid 
drinking  brandy  to  an  excefs  fcarce  to  be 
conceived,  whenever  it  falls  in  their  way, 
though  eternally  lamenting  the  murders 
and  other  atrocious  crimes  of  which  they 
are  fo  perpetually  guilty  when  under  its 
influence. 


It  is  unjufl  to  fay  we  have  corrupted 
them,  that  we^have  taught  them  a  vice  to 
which  we  are  ourfelves  not  addifted;  both 
French  and  Englifh  are  in  general  fober:  we 
have  indeed  given  them  the  means  of  in¬ 
toxication,  which  they  had  not  before  their 
intercourfe  with  us ;  but  he,  mull  be  indeed 
fond  of  praifing  them,  who  makes  a  virtue 
of  their  having  been  fober,  when  water 
was  the  only  liquor  with  which  they  were 
acquainted. 

From  all  that  I  have  obferved,  and  heard 
cf  thde  people,  it  appears  to  me  an  un¬ 


doubted  fa  ft,  that  the 


moft  civilized  Indian 


nations. 


y 
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nations  are  the  moft  virtuous ;  a  fa<ft  which 
makes  dire&ly  againft  RoulTeau  s  ideal 

fyftem. 

Indeed  all  fyftems  make  againft,  inftead 
of  leading  to,  the  difcovery  of  truth. 

Pere  Lafitau  has,  for  this  reafon,  in  his 
very  learned  comparifon  of  the  manners 
of  the  favages  with  thofe  of  the  firft  ages, 
given  a  very  imperfect  account  of  In¬ 
dian  manners ;  he  is  even  fo  candid  as  to 
own,  he  tells  you  nothing  but  what  makes 
for  the  fyftem  he  is  endeavoring  to  efta- 

blifli. 

My  wi(h,  on  the  contrary,  is  not  to 
make  truth  fubfervient  to  any  favorite  fen- 
timent  or  idea,  any  child  of  my  fancy ;  but 
to  difcover  it,  whether  agreable  or  not  to 
my  own  opinion. 

My  accounts  may  therefore  be  falfe  or 
im perfect  from  miftake  or  mifinformation, 

but 
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but  will  never  be  defignedly  warped  from 
truth. 


That  the  favages  have  virtues,  candor 
muft  own  ;  but  only  a  love  of  paradox 
can  make  any  man  affert  they  have  more 
than  polilhed  nations. 

K 

Your  Lordfliip  afks  me  what  is  the  ge- 
i\cial  moral  character  of  the  Canadians; 
they  are  Ample  and  hofpitable,  yet  ex¬ 
tremely  attentive  to  intereft,  where  it 
does  not  interfere  with  that  lazinefs  which 
is  their  governing  paffion. 

They  are  rather  devout  than  virtuous ; 
have  religion  without  morality,  and  a  fenfe 
of  honor  without  very  ftrift  honefty. 

*  kj  ,  *  •  '  ■  %  '  --  v  r\ :  -  -  «•  ..  .  •  2 

Indeed  I  believe  wherever  fuperftition 
reigns,  the  moral  fenfe  is  greatly  weakened  ; 
the  ftrongeft  inducement  to  the  prattice  of 
morality  is  removed,  when  people  are 

brought 

O 
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brought  to  believe  that  a  few  outward  ce¬ 
remonies  will  compenfate  for  the  want  of 

virtue. 

I  myfelf  heard  a  man,  who  had  raifed  a 
large  fortune  by  very  indirect  means,  con- 
fefs  his  life  had  been  contrary  to  every 
precept  of  the  Gofpel ;  but  that  he  hoped 
the  pardon  of  Heaven  for  all  his  inis,  as 
he  intended  to  devote  one  of  his  daughters 
to  a  conventual  life  as  an  expiation. 

This  way  of  being  virtuous  by  proxy,  is 
certainly  very  eafy  and  convenient  to  inch 
finners  as  have  children  to  facrifice. 

C  K  •  f  I  '  1  *  •  i 

*  i  •  ’  *  *  •  * 

By  Colonel  Rivers,  who  leaves  us  in  a 
few  days,  I  intend  myfelf  the  honor  of 
addrefling  your  Lordlhip  again. 

.  .  *  , 

I, luve  the  honor  to  be 

Your  Lordfliip’s,  &c. 

Wm.  Fermor.. 

L  E  T- 
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LETTER  CXLIX. 


To  the  Earl  of 


Silleri,  June  9. 


OUR  Lordfhip  will  receive  this  from 


the  hands  of  one  of  the  moft  wor¬ 
thy  and  amiable  men  I  ever  knew,  Colonel 
Rivers,  whom  I  am  particularly  happy  in 
having  the  honor  to  introduce  to  your 
Lordfhip,  as  I  know  your  delicacy  in  the 
choice  of  friends,  and  that  there  are  fo 
few  who  have  your  perfeft  eiieem  and  con¬ 
fidence,  that  the  acquaintance  of  one  who 
merits  both,  at  his  time  of  life,  will  be 
regarded,  even  by  your  Lordfhip,  as  an  ac- 
quifition. 

?Iis  to  him  I  fhall  fay  the  advantage  I 
procure  him,  by  making  him  known  to  a 
nobleman,  who,  with  the  wifdom  and  ex¬ 


perience 
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perience  of  age,  has  all  the  warmth  of 
heart,  the  generofity,  the  noble  confidence, 
the  enthufiafm,  the  fire,  and  vivacity  of 
youth. 

Your  Lordfhip’s  idea,  in  regard  to  Pro- 
teflant  convents  here,  on  the  footing  of 
that  we  vifited  together  at  Hamburgh,  is 
extremely  well  worth  the  confideration  of 
thofe  whom  it  may  concern  ;  efpecially  it 
the  Romifh  ones  are  abolifhed,  as  will  mod 
probably  be  the  cafe. 

The  noblefle  have  numerous  families, 
and,  if  there  are  no  convents,  will  be  at  a 
lofs  where  to  educate  their  daughters,  as 
well  as  where  to  difpofe  of  thofe  who  do  not 
marry  in  a  reafonable  time:  the  conve¬ 
nience  they  find  in  both  refpe&s  from 
thefe  houfes,  is  one  flrong  motive  to  them 
to  continue  in  their  ancient  religion. 


As 
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As  I  would  however  prevent  the  more 
ufeful,  by  which  I  mean  the  lower,  part 
of  the  fex  from  entering  into  this  ftate,  I  - 
Would  tv i fit  only  the  daughters  of  the 
leigneurs  to  have  the  privilege  of  becom¬ 
ing  nuns :  they  fltould  be  obliged,  on  tak¬ 
ing  the  vow,  to  prove  their  nobleife  for 
at  leaft  three  generations ;  which  would 
fecure  them  refpe&,  and,  at  the  fame  time* 
prevent  their  becoming  too  numerous. 

They  Ihould  take  the  vow  of  obedience, 
but  not  of  celibacy  ;  and  referve  the 
power,  as  at  Hamburgh,  of  going  out  to 
marry,  though  on  no  other  confidcra- 
tion.  ' 

YourLordlhip  may  remember,  every  nun 
at  Hamburgh  has  a  right  of  marrying,  ex- 
cepc  the  abbefs ;  and  that,  on  your  Lord- 
chip’s  telling  the  lady  who  then  prefided, 
and  who  was  young  and  very  handfome, 

’ ■  r  you 
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you  thought  this  a  hardfliip,  flie  anfwered 
with  great  fpirit,  “  O,  my  Lord,  you  know 
“  it  is  in  my  power  to  refign.” 

V  -  .  -N  & 

I  refer  your  Lordfhip  to  Colonel  Rivers 
for  that  farther  information  in  regard  to 
this  colony,  which  he  is  much  more  able 
to  give  you  than  I  am,  having  vilited  every 
part  of  Canada  in  the  defign  of  fettling 

in  it. 

I  have  the  honor  to  be, 

My  Lord,  See . 

Wm.  Fermor. 

Your  Lordlhip’i  mention  of  nuns  has 
brought  to  my  memory  a  little  anecdote 
on  this  fubjeft,  which  I  will  tell  you. 

I  was,  a  few  mornings  ago,  vifiting  a 
French  lady,  whofe  very  bandfome  daugh¬ 
ter,  of  almolt  iixteen,  told  me,  Ihe  was 

going 


Wmi 
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,  /  i  f  / 

going  into  a  convent.  I  enquired  which 
Hie  had  made  choice  of :  fhe  faid,  “  The 
“  General  Hofpital.” 


“  I  glad,  Mademoifelle,  you  have 

not  chofe  the  Urfulines ;  the  rules  are  fo 
“  very  fevere,  you  would  have  found  them 
“  hard  to  conform  to.” 

t€  As  to  the  rules,  Sir,  I  have  no  objec- 
u  tion  to  their  feverity;  but  the  habit  of 
u  the  General  Hofpital- — ” 

I  fmiled. 

u  Is  fo  very  light — 

(c  And  fo  becoming,  Maderao-ifeHe.5’ 

She  fmiled  in  her  turn,  and  I  left  her 
fully  convinced  of  the  fincerity  of  her  vo¬ 
cation,  and  the  great  propriety  and  hu¬ 
manity 
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inanity  of  fullering  young  creatuies  to 
chufe  a  kind  of  life  fo  repugnant  to  hu¬ 
man  nature,  at  an  age  when  they  are  fuch 
excellent  judges  of  what  will  make  them 

happy. 


letter  cl. 

To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 

Silleri,  June  9. 

IS  E  N  D  this  by  your  brother,  who  fails 
to-morrow. 

Time,  I  hope,  will  reconcile  me  to  his 
and  Emily’s  abfence  ;  but  at  prefent  I  can¬ 
not  think  of  lofing  them  without  a  de¬ 
jection  of  mind  which  takes  from  me  the 
very  idea  of  pleafure. 

I  can- 
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I  conjure  you,  my  dear  Lucy,  to  do 
every  thing  poffible  to  facilitate  their 
union ;  and  remember,  that  to  your  requeft, 
and  to  Mrs.  Rivers’s  tranquillity,  they  have 
facrifked  every  profpect  they  had  of  hap- 
pinefs. 

I  would  fay  more  ;  but  my  fpirits  are  fo 
afferied,  I  am  incapable  of  writing. 

Love  my  fweet  Emily,  and  let  her  not 
repent  the  generofity  of  her  conduft. 

Adieu !  your  afferiionate 

A.  Fermo?.# 


LET* 
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LETTER  CLI. 

t  -* 

To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 

Silleri,  June  io,  Evening. 

MY  poor  Rivers !  I  think  I  felt  more 
from  his  going  than  even  from 
Emily’s :  whilft  he  was  here,  I  feemed  not 
quite  to  have  loft  her :  I  now  feel  doubly 
the  lofs  of  both. 

He  begged  me  to  fhew  attention  to 
Madame  Des  Roches,  who  he  allured  me 

merited  my  tendereft  friendfhip  ;  he  wrote 
to  her,  and  has  left  the  letter  open  in  my 
care:  it  is  to  thank  her,  in  the  molt  affecftion- 
ate  terms,  for  her  politenefs  and  friend¬ 
fhip,  as  well  to  himfelf  as  to  his  Emily ; 
and  to  offer  her  his  belt  fervices  in  England 
in  regard  to  her  eftate,  part  of  which  fome 
4  -  people 
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people  here  have  very  ungeneroufly  ap¬ 
plied  for  a  grant  of,  on  pretence  of  its  not 
being  all  fettled  according  to  the  original 
conditions. 

He  owned  to  me,  he  felt  fome  regret  at 
leaving  this  amiable  woman  in  Canada,  and 
at  the  idea  of  never  feeing  her  more. 

I  love  him  for  this  fenfibility;  and  for 
his  delicate  attention  to  one  whofe  difinter- 

efted  affe&ion  for  him  moll  certainly  de¬ 
fences  it. 

Fitzgerald  is  below,  he  does  all  poffible 
to  con  foie  me  for  the  lofs  of  my  friends ; 
but  indeed,  Lucy,  I  feel  their  abfence  inoft 
feverely. 


I  have  an  opportunity  of  fending  your 
brother’s  letter  to  Madame  Des  Roches, 
which  I  mull  not  lofe,  as  they  are  not  very 
2  frequent : 


V 
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We  have  been  talking  of  your  brother  ; 
I  have  been  faying,  there  is  nothing  I  fo 
much  admire  in  him  as  that  tendernefs  of 
ioul,  and  aimoft  female  fenfibility,  which 
is  fo  uncommon  in  a  fex,  whofe  whole 
education  tends  to  harden  their  hearts. 

✓ 

Fitzgerald  admires  his  fpirit,  his  under- 
ftanding,  his  generofity,  his  courage,  the 

warmth  of  his  friendfhip. 

\ 

j 

My  father  his  knowledge  of  the  world  ; 
not  that  indifcriminate  fufpicion  of  man- 
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kind  which  is  falfely  fo  called ;  but  that 
clearnefs  of  mental  fight,  and  difcerning 
faculty,  which  can  diftinguifh  virtue  as  well 
as  vice,  wherever  itrefides. 

“  I  alfo  love  in  him,”  faid  my  father, 
“  that  noble  fincerity,  that  integrity  of 
“  chara&er,  which  is  the  foundation  of  all 
“  the  virtues.” 

“  And  yet,  my  dear  papa,  you  would 
“  have  had  Emily  prefer  to  him,  that  white 
“  curd  of  ajfes  milk.  Sir  George  Clayton, 
“  whofe  higheft  claim  to  virtue  is  the  con- 
“  ftitutional  abfence  of  vice,  and  U'ho 
“  never  knew  what  it  was  to  feel  for  the 
“  forrows  of  another.” 

“  You  miftake,  Bell :  fuch  a  preference 
“  was  impoffible  ;  but  flie  was  engaged  to 
“  Sir  George  ;  and  he  had  alfo  a  fine  for- 
“  tune.  Now',  in  thefe  degenerate  days, 
«  my  dear,  people  muft  eat ;  we  have  loft 

“  all 
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“  all  tafle  for  the  airy  food  of  romances, 
“  when  ladies  rode  behind  their  enamored 
“  knights,  dined  luxurioufly  on  a  banquet 
“  of  haws,  and  quenched  their  third;  at  the 
u  firft  dream.” 

“  But,  my  dear  papa — ’* 

But  my  dear  Bell — ’* 

I  faw  the  fweet  old  man  look  angry,  fo 
chofe  to  drop  the  fubjeft  ;  but  I  do  aver, 
now  he  is  out  of  fight,  that  haws  and  a 
pillion,  with  fuch  a  noble  fellow  as  your 
brother,  are  preferable  to  ortolans  and  a 
coach  and  fix,  with  fuch  a  piece  of  dill  life 
and  infipidity  as  Sir  George. 

Good  night  1  my  dear  Lucy. 


G  2 


L  E  T- 
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LETTER  CLII. 

To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 

Silleri,  June  i  j. 

4 

T  Have  this  moment  received  a  packet  of 
-L  letters  from  my  dear  Lucy ;  I  fhall  only 
fay,  in  anfwer  to  what  makes  the  greatest 
part  of  them,  that  in  a  fortnight  I  hope 
you  will  have  the  pleafure  of  feeing  your 

brother,  who  did  not  hefitate  one  moment 

\ 

in  giving  up  to  Mrs.  Rivers’s  peace  of 
mind,  all  his  pleafing  profpe&s  here,  and 
the  happinefs  of  being  united  to  the  woman 
he  loved. 

You  will  not,  I  hope,  my  dear,  forget 
his  having  made  fuch  a  facrifice  :  but  I 
think  too  highly  of  you  to  fay  more  on 
this  lubjett.  You  will  receive  Emily  as  a 
friend,  as  a  filter,  who  merits  all  your 

efteem 
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efteem  and  tendernefs,  and  who  has  loft  all 
the  advantages  of  fortune,  and  incurred  the 
cenfure  of  the  world,  by  her  difinterefted 
attachment  to  your  brother, 

I  am  extremely  lorry,  but  not  furprized, 

at  what  you  tell  me  of  poor  Lady  II - 

I  knew  her  intimately  ;  fhe  was  facrificed  at 
eighteen,  by  the  avarice  and  ambition  of 
her  parents,  to  age,  difeafe,  ill-nature,  and  a 
coronet  ;  and  her  death  is  the  natural  con- 
fequence  of  her  regret :  fine  had  a  foul 
formed  for  friendfhip  ;  fhe  found  it  not  at 
home  ;  her  elegance  of  mind,  and  native 
probity,  prevented  her  feeking  it  abroad  ; 
Hie  died  a  melancholy  victim  to  the  tyranny 
of  her  friends,  the  tendernefs  of  her 
heart,  and  her  delicate  fenfe  of  honor. 

If  her  father  has  any  of  the  feelings  of 
humanity  left,  what  muft  he  not  fuffer  on 
this  occafion  ? 


It 
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It  is  a  painful  ccnfideration,  my  dear, 


that  the  happinefs  or  mifery  of  our  lives 
are  generally  determined  before  we  are 
proper  judges  of  either. 


Reftrained  by  cuftom,  and  the  ridicu¬ 
lous  prejudices  of  the  world,  we  go  with 
the  crowd,  and  it  is  late  in  life  before  we 
dare  to  think. 

How  happy  are  you  and  I,  Lucy,  in 
having  parents,  who,  far  from  forcing  our 
inclinations,  have  not  even  endeavored 
to  betray  us  into  chufing  from  fordid  mo¬ 
tives!  They  have  not  labored  to  fill  our 
young  hearts  with  vanity  or  avarice  ;  they 
have  left  us  thofe  virtues,  thofe  amiable 
qualities,  we  received  from  nature.  They 
have  painted  to  us  the  charms  of  friend- 
fliip,  and  not  taught  us  to  value  riches 
above  their  real  price. 


My 
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My  father,  indeed,  checks  a  certain 
excels  of  romance  which  there  is  in  my 
temper  ;  but,  at  the  fame  time,  he  ncvci 
encouraged  my  receiving  the  addrefles  of 
any  man  who  had  only  the  gifts  of  fortune 
to  recommend  him;  he  even  advifed  me, 
when  very  young,  againff  marrying  an 
officer  in  his  regiment,  of  a  large  fortune, 
but  an  unworthy  chara&er. 

If  I  have  any  knowledge  of  the  human 
heart,  it  will  be  my  own  fault  if  I  am  not 
happy  with  Fitzgerald. 

I  am  only  afraid,  that  when  we  arc  mar¬ 
ried,  and  begin  to  fettle  into  a  calm,  my 
volatile  difpofition  will  carry  me  back  to 
coquetry :  my  paffion  for  admiration  is 
naturally  flrong,  and  has  been  increafcd 
by  indulgence ;  for  without  vanity  1  have 
been  extremely  the  tafte  of  the  men. 

g4 


\ 


I  have 
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* 

•  * 

I  have  a  kind  of  an  idea  it  won’t  be  long 
before  I  try  the  fhength  of  my  refolution, 
ll!l  ^  heard  papa  and  Fitzgerald  in  high 
confultation  this  morning. 

Do  you  know,  that,  having  nobody  to 
love  but  Fitzgerald,  I  am  ten  times  more 
•enamored  of  the  dear  creature  than 
ever  ?  My  love  is  now  like  the  rays  of  the 
fun  colle&ed. 

I 

He  is  fo  much  here,  I  wonder  I  don’t 
grow  tired  of  him  ;  but  fomehow  he  has 
tne  art  of  varying  himfelf  beyond  any 
man  I  ever  knew:  it  was  that  agreable 
variety  of  charafter  that  firft  ftruck 
me ;  I  confidered  that  with  him  I  fhould 
have  all  the  fex  in  one  ;  he  fays  the  fame 
of  me  ;  and  indeed,  it  muff  be  owned  we 
have  both  an  infinity  of  agreable  caprice, 
which  in  love  affairs  is  worth  all  the  merit 
in  the  world. 


Have 
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Have  you  never  obferved,  Lucy,  that 
the  fame  perfon  is  feldom  greatly  the  ob¬ 
ject  of  both  love  and  friendfhip  ? 

Thofe  virtues  which  command  efteem  do 
not  often  infpire  paffion. 

Friendfhip  feeks  the  more  real,  more 
folid  virtues  ;  integrity,  conftancy,  and  a 
fteady  uniformity  of  charafter:  love,  on 
the  contrary,  admires  it  knows  not  what ; 
creates  itfelf  the  idol  it  worlhips  ;  finds 
charms  even  in  defeats ;  is  pleafed  with 
follies,  with  inconfiftency,  with  caprice : 

to  fay  all  in  one  line, 

“  Love  is  a  child,  and  like  a  child  he 
“  plays.” 

The  moment  Emily  arrives,  I  entreat 
that  one  of  you  will  write  to  me  :  no  words 
can  fpeak  my  impatience:  I  am  equally 

G  5  anxious 
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anxious  to  hear  of  my  dear  Rivers.  Hea¬ 
ven  fend  them  profperous  gales ! 

Adieu! 

Your  faithful 

'  ‘  "  « 

A.  Fermor. 


letter  cun. 


To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 


Siilerj,  June  30. 

V  0  u  are  extremely  miftaken,  my  dear, 
1  in  your  idea  of  the  fociety  here ;  I 
had  rather  live  at  Quebec,  take  it  for  all 
in  all,  than  in  any  town  in  England,  ex¬ 
cept  London  ;  the  manner  of  living  here 
is  uncommonly  agreable  ;  thefcenes  about 

us  are  lovely,  and  the  mode  of  amufe- 

0 


ments 
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merits  make  us  tafle  thofe  fcenes  in  full 
perfection. 

Whilft  your  brother  and  Emily  were 
here,  I  had  not  a  wifh  to  leave  Canada ; 
but  their  going  has  left  a  void  in  my  heart, 
which  will  not  eafily  be  filled  up :  I  have 
loved  Emily  almoft  from  childhood,  and 
there  is  a  peculiar  tendernefs  in  thole 
friendfhips,  which 

“  Grow  with  our  growth,  and  (Lengthen 
“  with  our  ftrength.” 

There  was  alfo  fomething  romantic  and 
agreable  in  finding  her  here,  and  unex¬ 
pectedly,  after  we  had  been  feparated  by 
Colonel  Montague’s  having  left  the  regi¬ 
ment  in  which  my  father  ferved. 

In  fhort,  every  thing  concurred  to  make 
us  dear  to  each  other,  and  therefore  to  give  a 

G  5  greater 


>  /  .  , 
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gi  eater  poignancy  to  the  pain  of  parting  a 
lecond  time.  ^ 

?  As  to  your  brother,  I  love  him  fo  much, 

<  mu  a  man  who  had  Iefs  candor  and  gene- 
rofity  than  Fitzgerald,  would  be  almofl 
angry  at  my  very  lively  friendlhip. 

I  have  this  moment  a  letter  from  Madame 
Roches  ;  flie  laments  the  lofs  of  our 
two  amiable  friends;  begs  me  to  allure 
t^em  hoth  of  her  eternal  remembrance : 
fays,  “  Hie  congratulates  Emily  on  poR 
fenmg  the  heart  of  the  man  on  earth 
moil;  worthy  of  being  beloved  ;  that  Ihe 
cannot  form  an  idea  of  any  human  felici- 
“  ty  equal  to  that  of  the  woman,  the  bufinefs 
of  whole  life  it  is  to  make  Colonel 
ic  Rivers  happy.  I  hat,  heaven  having  de-* 

“  nied  her  that  happinefs,  Ihe  will  never 
<£  marry,  nor  enter  into  an  engagement 
“  which  would  make  it  criminal  in  her  to 
remember  him  with  tendernefs :  that  it  is, 

“  however, 
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“  however,  Are  believes,  bed  for  her  he 
“  has  left  the  country,  for  that  it  is  im- 
“  poffible  fhe  lhould  ever  have  feen  him 
with  indifference. 55 

\ 

-  It  is  perhaps  as  prudent  not  to  mention 
thefe  circumftances  either  to  your  brother 
or  Emily  ;  I  thought  of  fending  her  letter 
to  them,  but  there  is  a  certain  fire  in  her 
ftyle,  mixed  with  tendernefs,  when  fhe 
fpeaks  of  Rivers,  which  would  only  have 
given  them  both  regret,  by  making  them 

fee  the  excefs  of  her  affeftion  for  him  ; 

% 

her  exprelTions  are  much  flronger  than 
thofe  in  which  I  have  given  you  the  fenfe 
of  them. 

I  intend  to  be  very  intimate  with  her, 
becaufe  {he  loves  my  dear  Rivers ;  fhe 
loves  Emily  too,  at  leaf!  fhe  fancies  fhe 
does,  but  I  am  a  little  doubtful  as  to  the 
friendlhips  between  rivals :  at  this  diftance, 
however,  I  dare  fay,  they  will  always 

con- 
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continue  on  the  belt  terms  poflible,  and  I 
Would  have  Emily  write  to  her. 

Do  you  know  fhe  has  defired  me  to  con¬ 
trive  to  get  her  a  picture  of  your  brother, 
without  his  knowing  it  ?  I  am  not  deter¬ 
mined  whether  I  lhall  indulge  her  in  this 
fancy  or  not ;  if  I  do,  I  mull  employ  you 
as  my  agent.  It  is  madnefs  in  her  to  de¬ 
fire  it ;  but,  as  there  is  a  pleafure  in  being 
mad,  I  am  not  fure  my  morality  will  let 
me  refufe  her,  fince  pleafures  are  not  very 
thick  fown  in  this  world. 

Adieu ! 

Your  affectionate 

\ 

A.  Fermor. 

>  v  > 

V* 


LET- 
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LETTER  CLIV. 

To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 

-  *  f 

Silleri,  July  10. 

BY  this  time,  my  dear  Lucy,  I  hope 
you  are  happy  with  your  brother  and 
my  fweet  Emily :  I  am  all  impatience  to 
know  this  from  yourfelves ;  but  it  will  be 
five  or  fix  weeks,  perhaps  much  more,  be¬ 
fore  I  can  have  that  fatisfaction. 

As  to  me— to  be  plain,  my  dear,  I 
can  hold  no  longer ;  I  have  been  married 
this  fortnight.  My  father  wanted  to  keep 
it  a  fecret,  for  fome  very  foolifh  reafons ; 
but  it  is  not  in  my  nature ;  I  hate  fecrets, 
they  are  only  fit  for  politicians,  and  peo¬ 
ple  whofe  thoughts  and  attions  will  not 
bear  the  light. 


For 
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For  my  part,  I  am  convinced  the  gene¬ 
ral  loquacity  of  human  kind,  and  our 
inability  to  keep  fecrets  without  a  natural 
kind  of  uneafinefs,  were  meant  by  Provi¬ 
dence  to  guard  againd  our  laying  deep 
fchemes  of  treachery  againd  each  other. 

I  remember  a  very  fenfible  man,  who 
perfe&ly  knew  the  world,  ufed  to  fay, 
there  was  no  fuch  thing  in  nature  as  a 
fecret ;  a  maxim  as  true,  at  lead  I  believe  fo, 
as  it  is  falutary,  and  which  I  would  advife 
all  good  mammas,  aunts,  and  governelfes, 

to  imprefs  drongly  on  the  minds  of  young 
ladies. 


So,  as  I  was  faying,  valid  Madame  Fitz¬ 
gerald  ! 


This  is,  however,  yet  a  fecret  here ; 
bur,  according  to  my  prefent  doftrine,  and 

following 
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following  the  nature  of  things,  it  cannot 
long  continue  fo. 

You  never  faw  fo  polite  a  hufband,  but 
I  fuppofe  they  are  all  fo  the  firft  fortnight, 
efpecially  when  married  in  fo  interefling 
and  romantic  a  manner ;  I  am  very  fond  of 
the  fancy  of  being  thus  married  cis  it  twei  c\ 
but  1  have  a  notion  I  {hall  blunder  it  out 
very  foon  1  we  were  married  on  a  paity  to 
Three  Rivers,  nobody  with  us  but  papa 
and  Madame  Villiers,  who  have  not  yet 
publifhed  the  myftery.  I  hear  fome  miffes 
at  Quebec  are  fcandalous  about  Fitzgerald  s 
being  fo  much  here ;  I  will  leave  them  in 
doubt  a  little,  I  think,  merely  to  gratify 
their  love  of  fcandal  ;  every  body  (hould 
be  amufed  in  their  way. 

Adieu!  yours, 

A.  Fitzgerald. 


Pray 


\ 
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Pray  let  Emily  be  married  ;  every  body 
marries  but  poor  little  Emily. 


letter  clv. 

To  the  Earl  of - . 

(  '  '  >  '  t  f  T 

Silleri,  July  io. 

T  HAVE  the  pleafure  to  tell  your  Lord- 
-L  fhip  I  have  married  my  daughter  to  a 
gentleman  with  whom  I  have  reafon  to 
hope  Ihe  will  be  happy. 

He  is  the  fecond  fon  of  an  Irilh  baronet 
©f  good  fortune,  and  has  himfelf  about 
five  hundred  pounds  a  year,  independent 
of  his  commiffion  ;  he  is  a  man  of  an  ex¬ 
cellent  fenfe,  and  of  honor,  and  has  a  very 
lively  tenderaefs  for  my  daughter. 


It 
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It  will,  I  am  afraid,  be  fome  time  be¬ 
fore  I  can  leave  this  country,  as  I  chufe  to 
take  my  daughter  and  Mr.  Fitzgerald  with 
me,  in  order  to  the  latter  s  fohciting  a  ma¬ 
jority,  in  which  purfuit  I  fhall  without 
fcrupletax  your  Lordfhip’s  friendlhip  to  the 
utmoft. 

I  am  extremely  happy  at  this  event,  as 
Bell’s  volatile  temper  made  me  fometimes 
afraid  of  her  chufing  inconfiderately :  their 
marriage  is  not  yet  declared,  for  fome  fa¬ 
mily  reafons,  not  worth  particularizing  to 
your  Lordfhip. 

As  foon  as  leave  of  abfence  comes  from 
New  York,  for  me  and  Mr.  Fitzgerald, 
we  fhall  fettle  things  for  taking  leave  of 
Canada,  which  I  however  affure  your 
Lordfliip  I  fit  all  do  with  fome  reluftance. 


The 
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1  he  climate  is  all  the  year  agreable 
and  healthy,  in  hummer  divine ;  a  man  at 
my  time  of  life  cannot  leave  this  cheating, 
enlivening  fun  without  relu&ance;  the 
heat  is  very  like  that  of  Italy  or  the  South 
of  France,  without  that  oppreffive  clofe- 
nefs  which  generally  attends  our  hot  wea¬ 
ther  in  England. 

The  manner  of  life  here  is  chearful ; 
we  make  the  moll  of  our  fine  fummers,  by 
the  pleafantefl  country  parties  you  can 
imagine.  Here  are  fome  very  eltimable 
perfons,  and  toe  fpirit  of  urbanity  begins 
to  diffufe  itfelf  from  the  centre  :  in  fhort,  I 
fhall  leave  Canada  at  the  very  time  when 
one  would  wifh  to  come  to  it. 

It  is  aflonilhing,  in  a  fmall  community 
like  this,  how  much  depends  on  the  per- 
fonal  charafter  of  him  who  governs. 

I  am 
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I  am  obliged  to  break  off  abruptly,  the 
perfon  who  takes  this  to  England  being 
going  immediately  on  board. 

I  have  the  honor  to  be, 

My  Lord, 

Your  Lordfhip’s,  &c. 


W  m.  Fermor. 


LETTER  CLVI. 

To  John  Temple,  Efq;  Pall  Mall. 


Silleri,  July  13. 


AGREE  with  you,  my  dear  Temple,  that 


nothing  can  be  more  pleafmg  than  ail 
awakened  Englilh  woman;  of  which  you 

and  my  caro  fpofo  have,  I  flatter  myfelf,  the 


1 


happy 
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happy  experience ;  and  wilh  with  you  that 
the  character  was  more  common:  but  I 
mufl:  own,  and  I  am  forry  to  own  it,  that 
my  fair  countrywomen  and  fellow  citizens 
(I  fpeak  of  the  nation  in  general,  and  not 
of  the  capital)  have  an  unbecoming  kind 
of  referve,  which  prevents  their  being  the 
agreable  companions,  and  amiable  wives, 
which  nature  meant  them. 

From  a  fear,  and  I  think  a  prudilli  one, 
ot  being  thought  too  attentive  to  pleafe 
your  fex,  they  have  acquired  a  certain  dif- 
tant  manner  to  men,  which  borders  on  ill- 
breeding:  they  take  great  pains  to  veil, 
under  an  affe&ed  appearance  of  difdain, 
that  winning  fenftbility  of  heart,  that  deli¬ 
cate  tendernefs,  which  renders  them  doubly 
lovely. 

They  are  even  afraid  to  own  their  friend¬ 
ships,  if  not  according  to  the  fquare  and 
rule ;  are  doubtful  whether  a  model!:  woman 

may 
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may  own  fhe  loves  even  her  hufband ;  and 
feem  to  think  affeftions  were  given  them 
for  no  purpofe  but  to  hide. 

Upon  the  whole,  with  at  leaft  as  good  a 
native  right  to  charm  as  any  women  on  the 
face  of  the  globe,  the  Englilh  have  found 
the  happy  fecret  of  pleafing  lefs. 

Is  my  Emily  arrived  ?  I  can  fay  nothing 
elfe. 

Twelve  o’clock. 

I  am  the  happieft  woman  in  the  creation : 
papa  has  juft  told  me,  we  are  to  go  home  in 
fix  or  feven  weeks. 

Not  but  this  is  a  divine  country,  and 
our  farm  a  terreftrial  paradife  5  but  we 
have  lived  in  it  almoft  a  year,  and  one 
grows  tired  of  every  thing  in  time,  you 
know,  Temple. 


I  {hall 
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t  0  r  *  *  *  «  '  | 

t 

I  Ihall  fee  my  Emily,  and  flirt  with  Rivers': 
to  fay  nothing  of  you  and  my  little  Lucy. 

*  N 

Adieu !  I  am  grown  very  lazy  Alice  I 

married ;  for  the  future,  I  fhall  make  Fitz¬ 
gerald  write  all  my  letters,  except  billet- 
doux,  in  which  I  think  I  excel  him. 

Yours, 

A.  Fitzgerald. 


LETTER  CL  VII. 

To  Mifs  Fermor,  at  Silleri. 

Dover,  July  8. 

I  Am  this  moment  arrived,  my  dear  Bell, 
after  a  very  agreable  paflage,  and  am 
fetting  out  immediately  for  London,  from 
whence  I  {hall  write  to  you  the  moment  I 

have 
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have  feen  Mrs.  Rivers ;  I  will  own  to  you 
I  tremble  at  the  idea  of  this  interview,  yet 
am  refolved  to  fee  her,  and  open  all  my 
foul  to  her  in  regard  to  her  foil ;  after 
which,  I  fhall  leave  her  the  miflrefs  of  my 
defliny ;  for,  ardently  as  I  love  him,  1  will 
never  marry  him  but  with  her  approba¬ 
tion. 

I  have  a  thoufand  anxious  fears  for  inv 

J 

Rivers’s  iafety :  may  heaven  protect  him 
from  the  dangers  his  Emily  lias  efcapcd ! 

I  have  but  a  moment  to  write,  a  ihip 
being  under  way  which  is  bound  to  Que¬ 
bec  ;  a  gentleman,  who  is  juft  going  off 
in  a  boat  to  the  fhip,  takes  the  care  of  this. 

May  every  happinefs  attend  my  dear 
girl.  Say  every  tiling  affectionate  for  me 
to  Captain  Fermor  and  Mr.  Fitzgerald. 

Adieu!  Yours, 

Emily  Montague. 
H  L  E  T- 
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LETTER  CLVIIL 
To  Mifs  F e  rmo  r,  at  Silleri . 

London,  July  19* 

I  GOT  to  town  laft  night,  my  dear,  and 
am  at  a  friend’s,  from  whence  I  have 

this  morning  fent  to  Mrs.  Rivers ;  I  every 
moment  expeft  her  anfwer  ;  my  anxiety 
of  mind  is  not  to  be  expreffed  ;  my  heart 
finks ;  I  allBoft  dread  the  return  of  my 
meffenger* 

If  the  affections,  friy  dear  friend,  give 
Us  the  higheft  happinefs  of  wdiich  we  are 
capable,  they  are  alfo  the  fource  of  our 
keeneft  mifery ;  what  I  fed  at  this  inftant* 
is  not  to  be  defcribed  :  I  have  been  near  re- 
folving  to  go  into  the  country  without 
feeing  or  fending  to  Mrs.  Rivers.  If  fhe 
!hould  receive  me  with  coldnefs  —  why 

"  '  -fliould 
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fliould  I  have  expofed  myfelf  to  the  chance 
of  fuch  a  reception  ?  It  would  have  been 
better  to  have  waited  for  Rivers's  arrival ;  I 
have  been  too  precipitate ;  my  warmth  of  tem¬ 
per  has  milled  me  :  what  had  I  to  do  to  feek 
his  family  ?  I  would  give  the  world  to  re- 
tratt  my  mellage,  though  it  was’  only  to 
let  her  know  I  was  arrived?  that  her  fon 
was  well,  and  that  Hie  might  every  hour 
expeft  him  in  England. 

There  is  a  rap  at  the  door :  I  tremble  I 
know  not  why ;  the  fervaut  comes  up,  he 
announces  Mr.  and  Mrs.-  Tail  pie  :  my 
heart  bears,  they  are  at  the  door. 

One  o’clock. 

They  are  gone, -and  return  for  me  in 
an  hour ;  they  iniift  on  my  dining  with 
them,  and  tell  me  Mrs.  Rivers  is  impatient 
to  fee  me.  Nothing  was  ever  fo  polite, 
fo  delicate,  fo  affectionate,  as  the  behaviour 
of  both ;  they  faw  my  confufion,  and  did 

II  2  every 


\ 
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every  thing  to  remove  it:  they  enquired 
after  Rivers,  but  without  the  leaft  hint  of 
the  dear  intereft  I  take  in  him  :  they  fpoke 
of -the  diappinefs  of  knowing  me:  they 
afked  my  frlendfhip,  in  a  manner  the  moft 
flattering  that  can  be  imagined.  How 
ilrongly  does  Mrs.  Temple,  my  dear,  re¬ 
ferable  her  amiable  brother  !  her  eyes  have 
the  fame  fenfibility,  the  fame  pleafmg  ex- 
preflion;  I  think  I  fcarce  ever  faw  fo 
charming  a  woman,;  I  love  her  already  ;  I 
feel  a  tendernefs  for  her,  which  is  incon¬ 
ceivable  ;  I  caught  myfelf  two  or  three 
times  looking  at  her,  with  an  attention  for 
which  I  blulhed. 

How  dear  to  me  is  every  friend  of  my 

*  I  ... 

Rivers ! 

1  believe,  there  was  fomething  very 
foolilh  in  my  behaviour  ;  but  they  had  the 
good-breeding  and  humanity  not  to  feenrto 

.obfervc  it. 


ft 
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I  had  almoft  forgot  to  tell  you,  they 
faid  every  thing  obliging  and  affeftienate 
e£  you  and- Captain  Fermor* 

My  mind  is  in  a  ft  ate  not  to  be  de- 
fcribed ;  I  feel  joy,  I  feel  anxiety,  I  feel 
doubt,  I  feel  a  timidity  I  cannot  conquer,  at 
the  thought  of  feeing  Mrs.  Rivers. 

Y  * 

I  have  to  drefs ;  therefore  muff  fm-iflx 
this  when  I  return. 

T welve  at  night. 

lam  come  back,  my  deareft  Bell ;  I  have 
gone  through  the  feene  1  fo  much  dread¬ 
ed,  and  am  aftonithed  I  fhould  ever  think 
of  it  but  with  pleafure.  How  much  did 
I  injure  this  moft  amiable  of  women ! 
Her  reception  of  me  was  that  of  a  tender 
parent,  who  had  found  a  long- left 'child ; 
fhe  kiffed  me,  fhe  preffed  me  to  her  bo- 
lom  ;  her  tears  flowed  in  abundance  ;  fhe 

H  3  called 


150  THE  HISTORY  OF 

called  me  her  daughter,  her  other  Lucy : 
ihe  a/ked  me  a  thoufand  queftions  of  her 
Ion  ;  flie  would  know  all  that  concerned 
him,  however  minute:  how  he  looked, 
whether  he  talked  much  of  her,  what 
were  his  amufements  ;  whether  he  was  as 
handfome  as  when  he  left  England* 

I  anfwered  her  with  fome  hefitation, 
but  with  a  pleafure  that  animated  my 
whole  foul  ;  I  believe,  I  never  appeared  to 
fach  advantage  as  this  day* 

You  will  not  afcribe  it  to  an  unmeaning 
vanity,  when  I  tell  you,  I  never  took  fueh 
pains  to  pleafe  ?  I  even  gave  a  particular 
attention  to  my  drefs,  that  I  might,  as 
much  as  poffible,  juftify  my  Rivers’s  ten- 
dernefs :  I  never  was  vain  for  myfelf ;  but 
I  am  fo  for  him  :  1  am  indifferent  to  admi¬ 
ration  as  Emily  Montague  ;  but  as  the  ob- 

je&  of  his  love,  I  would  be  admired  by  all 

the 
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the  world  ;  I  wiih  to  be  the  fird  of  my  fex 
in  all  that  is  amiable  and  lovely,  that  I 
might  make  a  faerifice  worthy  of  my  Ri¬ 
vers,  in  fhewing  to  all  his  friends,  that  he 
only  can  infpire  me  with  tendernefs,  that  I 
live  for  him  alone.  • 


Mrs.  Rivers  preded  me  extremely  to  pafs 
a  month  with  her:,  my  heart  yielded  too 
eafily  to  her  requed  ;  but  I  had  courage  to 
refid  my  own  widies,  as  well  as  her  folici- 
rations ;  and  Hull  fet  out  in  three  days  fo? 
Berkfliire:  1  have,  however,  promifed  to 
go  with  them  to-morrow,  on  a  party  to 
Richmond,  which  Mr.  Temple  was  fo  cblr- 
ging  as  to  propofe  on  my  account. 


Late  as  the  feafon  is,  there  is  one 
more  Ihip  going  to  Quebec,  which  fails 
tomorrow. 


H  4 


You 
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You  lhall  hear  from  me  again  ima  few 
days  by  the  packet. 

Adieu !  my  dearelt  friend ! 

Your  faithful 

•■**<*■  *'  *  *■  *.  „  t-  #4  '  , 

Emily  Montague* 

^  =*>  ■  •  f 

'  .  V  ’ 

•"'#«.*  .v  •  *  l|  J 

Surely  it  will  not  be  long  before  Rivers 

arrives;  you,  my  dear  Bell,  will  judge 

what  mult  be  my  anxiety  till  that 
moment. 


LETTER  CLIX. 

To  Captain  Fermob,  at  Silleri. 

Dover,  July  24,  eleven  o’clock. 

-  '•  /  '  ,  '  .  -V 

I  AM  arrived,  my  dear  friend,  after  a 
paflage  agreable  in  itfelf ;  but  which 
my  fears  for  Emily  made  infinitely 
anxious  and  painful :  every  wind  that 
blew,  1  trembled  for  her ;  I  formed  to 

_  myfelf 


) 
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myfelf  ideal  dangers  an  her  account, 
which  reafon  had  not  power  to  diffipate. 

We  had  a  very  tumultuous  head-fea  a 
great  part  of  the  voyage,  though  the 
wind  was  fair  ;  a  certain  fign  there  had 
been  ftormy  weather,  with  a  contrary 
wind.  I  fancied  my  Emily  expofed  to  thofe 
{forms ;  there  is  no  expreffing  what  I  fuf- 

fered  from  this  circumftance. 

On  entering  the  channel  of  England, 
We  faw  an  empty  boat,  and  fome  pieces  of 
a  wreck  floating  ;  I  fancied  it  part  of  the 
lhip  which  conveyed  my  lovely  Emily  ;  a 
fudden  chiilnefs  feized  my  whole  frame, 
my  heart  died  within  me  at  the  fight :  I 
had  Scarce  courage,  when  I  landed,  to  en¬ 
quire  whether  Ihe  was  arrived*. 


I,  afked  the  queftion  with  a  trembling 
voice,  and  had  the  tranfport  to  find  the 
{hip  had  pafled  by,  and  to  hear  the  perfon 
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of  my  Emily  defcribed  amongft  the  paffen- 
gers  who  landed  ;  it  was  not  eafy  to  mif- 
take  her. 

«  ’ 

I  hope  to  fee  her  this  evening  :  what  do 
I  not  feel  from  that  dear  hope ! 

Chance  gives  me  an  opportunity  of  for¬ 
warding  this  by  New  York  ;  i  write  whilft 
my  chaife  is  getting  ready. 

Adieu  1  yours, 

Ed.  Rivers. 

I  fhall  write  to  my  dear  little  Bell  as  foon 
as  I  get  to  town.  There  is  no  defcribing 
what  1  felt  at  firft  feeing  the  coaft  of  Eng¬ 
land  :  I  faw  the  white  cliffs  with  a  tran- 
fport  mixed  with  veneration ;  a  tranfport, 
which,  however,  was  checked  by  my  fears 
for  the  dearer  part  of  myfelf. 


My 
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My  chaife  is  at  the  door# 

Adieu ! 


Your  faithful,  Stc. 

Ed.  Rivers^ 

-  1  -  -  '  -  — —  — - ^  r  -  -  ,  1- 

* 

LETTER  CLX* 

To  Mifs  F  e  r  m  o  r,  at  Silleri. 

Rochefter,  July  24- 

I  AM  obliged  to  wait  ten  minutes  for  a 
Canadian  gentleman  who  is  with  me,  and 
has  fome  letters  to  deliver  here:-  how 
painful  is, this  delay  !  But  I  cannot  leave  a 
ftranger  alone  on  the  roadi,  though  I  lofe 
fo  many  minutes  with  my  charming.  Emily- 

•  1  *  .  ' 

H  6, 


To 
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To  foften  this  moment  as  much  as  pofli- 
ble,  I  will  begin  a  letter  to  my  dear  Bell: 
our  fweet  Emily  is  fafe ;  I  wrote  to  Cap¬ 
tain  Fermor  this  morning. 

My  heart  is  gay  beyond  words :  my 
fellow-traveller  is  aftonilhed  at  the  beauty 
and  riches  of  England,  from  what  he  has 
feen  of  Kent :  for  my  part,  I  point  out 
every  fine  profpeft,  and  am  fo  proud 
of  my  country,  that  my  whole  foul 
ieems  to  be  dilated ;  for  which  perhaps 
there  are  other  reafons.  The  day  is 
fine,  the  numerous  herds  and  flocks  on 
the  fide  of  the  hills,  the  neatnefs  of 
the  houfe?,  of  the  people,  the  appearance 
of  plenty  ;  all  exhibit  a  fcene  which  mull 
llrike  one  who  has  been  ufed  only  to  the 
wild  graces  of  nature. 


Canada 
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Canada  has  beauties;  but  they  are  of 
another  kind. 

This  unreafonable  man ;  he  has  no 
miftrefs  to  fee  in  London ;  he  is  not  ex¬ 
pected  by  the  molt  amiable  of  mothers,  by 
a  family  he  loves  as  I  do  mine. 

I  will  order  another  chaife,  and  leave 
my  fervant  to  attend  him. 

He  comes.  Adieu  !  my  dear  little  Bell ! 
at  this  moment  a  gentleman  is  come  into 
the  inn,  who  is  going  to  embark  at  Dover 
for  New  York ;  I  will  fend  this  by  him. 
Once  more  adieu ! 


LET- 


*S8  THE  HISTORY  OF 


LETTER  CLXI. 

To  Mifs  Fermor,  at  Silleri. 

Clarges  Street,  July  25 

I  AM  the  only  perfon  here,  my  dear 
Bell,  enough  compofed  to  tell  you  Ri¬ 
vers  is  arrived  in  town.  He  Hopped  in 
his  poll  chaife,  at  the  end  of  the  ftreer, 
and  fent  for  me,  that  I  might  prepare  my 
mother  to  fee  him,  and  prevent  a  furprize 
which  might  have  hurried  her  fpirits  too 
much. 

I  came  back,  and  told  her  I  had  feen  a 
gentleman,  who  had  left  him  at  Dover, 
and  that  he  would  foon  be  here ;  he  fol¬ 
lowed  me  in  a  few  minutes. 

1  am  not  painter  enough  to  defcribe  their 
meeting ;  though  prepared,  it  was  with 

difficulty 
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difficulty  we  kept  my  mother  from  faint¬ 
ing  ;  fhe  preffed  him  in  her  arms,  fhe  at¬ 
tempted  to  fpeak,  her  voice  faltered, 
tears  dole  foftly  down  her  cheeks : 
nor  was  Rivers  lefs  affe&ed,  though  in  a 
different  manner;  I  never  faw  him  look 
fo  handfome ;  the  manly  tendernefs,  the 
filial  refpeft,  the  lively  joy,  that  were  ex- 
preffed  in  his  countenance,  gave  him  a 
look  to  which  it  is  impoffible  to  do  juftice : 
he  hinted  going  down  to  Berklhire  to¬ 
night  ;  but  my  mother  feemed  fo  hurt  at 
the  propofal,  that  he  wrote  to  Emily,  and 
told  her  his  reafon  for  deferring  it  till  to¬ 
morrow,  when  we  are  all  to  go  in  my 
coach,  and  hope  to  bring  her  back  with 
us  to  town. 

You  judge  rightly,  my  dear  Bell,  that 
they  were  formed  for  each  other ;  never 
were  two  minds  fo  fimilar ;  we  muft 
contrive  fome  method  of  making  them 
happy :  nothing  but  a  too  great  delicacy 
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in  Rivers  prevents  their  being  fo  to-mor¬ 
row  ;  were  our  fituations  changed,  I  fliould 
not  helitate  a.,  moment  .  to  let  him  make 
me  fo. 

Lucy  has  fent-  for  me.  -  Adieu  l  . 

Believe  me, 

Your  faithful  and  devoted, 

J.  TEMPLE. 


LETTER  CLXII. 

.  f,  fj  }  r.  n  fif-.n  ''  t 

To  Mifs  Fermor,  at  Siller  j*. 

Pall  Mall,  July  29. 

► 

I  AM  the  happieft  of  human  beings: 
my  Rivers  is  arrived,  he  is  well,  he 

loves  ine  ;  I  am  dear  to  his? .family  ;  I  fee 
a  -  him 
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him  withont  reflraint ;  I  am  every  hour 
more  convinced  of  the  excels  of  his  affec¬ 
tion  ;  his  attention  to  me  is  inconceivable ; 
his  eyes  every  moment  tell  me,  I  am  dearer 
to  him  than  life. 

I  am  to  be  for  fome  time  on  a  villt  to 
his  filter  ;  he  is  at  Mrs.  Rivers’s,  but  we 
are  always  together:  we  go  down  next 
week  to  Mr.  Temple’s,  in  Rutland;  they 
only  flayed  in  town,  expefting  Rivers’s 
arrival.  His  feat  is  within  fix  miles  of 
Rivers’s  little  paternal  effate,  which  he 
fettled  on  his  mother  when  he  left  Eng¬ 
land  ;  (he  preffes  him  to  refume  it,  but  he 
peremptorily  refufes :  he  infills  on  her 
continuing  her  houfe  in  town,  and  being 
perfectly  independent,  and  miflrefs  of  her- 
felf. 

I  love  him  a  thoufand  times  more  for 

•  I 

this  tendernefs  to  her ;  though  it  difap- 
points  my  dear  hope  of  being  his.  Did  I 

think 


think  it  poffible,  my  dear  Bell,  he  could 
have  rifen  higher  in  my  efleem  ? 

If  we  are  never  united,  if  we  always 
live  as  at  prefent,  his  tendernefs  will  hill 
make  the  delight  of  my  life  ;  to  fee  him, 
to  hear  that  voice,  to  be  his  friend,  the 
confidante  of  all  his  purpofes,  of  all  his 
deiigns,  to  hear  the  fentiments  of  that 
generous,  that  exalted  foul — I  would  not 
give  up  this  delight,  to  be  emprefs  of  the 
world. 

My  ideas  of  affection  are  perhaps  un¬ 
common  ;  but  they  are  not  the  lefs  juft, 
nor  the  lefs  in  nature* 

A  blind  man  may  as  well  judge  of  colors 
as  the  mafs  of  mankind  of  the  fentiments 
of  a  truly  enamored  heart. 

The  fenfual  and  the  cold  will  equally 
condemn  my  affection  as  romantic:  few 

minds. 
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minds,  my  dear  Bell,  are  capable  of  love  ; 
they  feel  paffion,  they  feel  efteem ;  they 
even  feel  that  mixture  of  both  which  is 
the  beft  counterfeit  of  love ;  but  of  that 
vivifying  fire,  that  lively  tendernefs  which 
hurries  us  out  of  ourielves,  they  know 
-nothing ;  that  tendernefs  which  makes  us 
forget  ourfelves,  when  the  intereft,  the 
happinefs,  the  honor,  of  him  we  love  is 
concerned ;  that  tendernefs  which  renders 
the  beloved  objett  all  that  we  fee  in  the 
creation. 

Yes,  my  Rivers,  I  live,  I  breathe,  I  exift, 
for  you  alone ;  be  happy,  and  your  Emily 
is  fc. 

My  dear  friend,  you  know  love,  and  will? 
therefore  bear  with  all  the  impertinence  of 
a  tender  heart, 

I  hope  you  have  by  this  time  made  Fitz¬ 
gerald  happy;  he  deferves  you,  amiable 

as 


11 
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as  you  are,  and  you  cannot  too  foon  con- 
vince  him.  of  your  affection :  you  fome- 
times  play  cruelly  with  his  tendernefs :  I 
have  been  aftonilhed  to  fee  you  .  torment  a 
heart  which  adores  you. 

I  am  interrupted. 

Adieu!  my  dear  Bell. 

Your  affectionate 

Emily  Montague. 

— m  H»  ■  ■■■■»■■■  ■wim— — Mmii 

LETTER  CLXIII.  ' 
To  Captain  Fermor,  at  Silleri. 

Ciarges-Street,.  Aug.  1, 

LOR.D - -  not  being  in  town,  I  went 

to  his  villa  at  Richmond,  to  deliver 
your  letter. 


I  cannot 
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T  cannot  enough,  my  dear  Sir,  thank 
you  for  this  introduction ;  I  pafied  part  of 
the  day  at  Richmond,  and  never  was  more 
pleaiingly  ei^tertained* 

/ 

His  politenefs,  his  learning,  his  know¬ 
ledge  of  the  world,  however  amiable,  are 
in  character  at  his  feafon  of  life ;  but  his 
vivacity  is  aftonifliing. 

What  fire,  what  fipirit,  there  is  in  his 
^converfation  !  I  hardly  thought  myfelf  a 
young  man  near  him.  What  mud  he  have 
been  at  five  and  twenty  ? 

Hedefired  me  to  tell  you,  all  hisintereft 
lliould  be  employed  for  Fitzgerald,  and 
that  he  wifhed  you  to  come  to  England  as 
ibon  as  poffible. 
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We  are  juft  fetting  off  for  Temple’s 
houfe  in  Rutland. 


Adieu! 

YoUr  affectionate 

«.  ' 

Ee.  Rivers. 


LETTER  CLSIV. 

I 

To  Captain  Fermor,  at  Sillerh 

Temple-houfe,  Aug.  4* 

I  ENJOY,  my  dear  friend,  in  one  of  the 
pleafantell  houfes,  and  moft  agreable 
iituations  imaginable,  the  fociety  of  the 
four  perfons  in  the  world  mofl  dear  to  me ; 
I  am  in  all  refpe&s  as  much  at  home  as  if 
mafter  of  the  family,  without  the  cares 
q  attending 
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attending  that  flation ;  my  willies,  my 
defires,  are  prevented  by  Temple’s  atten¬ 
tion,  and  friendlhip,  and  my  mother  and 
filler’s  amiable  anxiety  to  oblige  me ;  I  find 
an  unipeakable  foftttefs  in  feeingmy  lovelv 
Emily  every  moment,  in  feeing  her  adored' 
by  my  family,  in  feeing  her  without  re¬ 
paint,  in  being  in  the  fame  houfe,  in 
living  in  that  eafy  converfe  which  is  born 

from  friendlhip  alone  2  yet  I  am  not 
happy. 

It  is  that  we  lofe  the  prefent  happinefs 
in  the  purfuit  of  greater  t  I  look  forward 
With  impatience  to  that  moment  which  will 
make  Emily  mine  ;  and  the  difficulties, 
which  I  fee  on  every  fide  arifing,  embitter 

hours  which  would  otherwife  be  exquilitely 
happy. 

The  narrownefs  of  thy  fortune,  which 
l  fee  m  a  much  ftrongfer  light  in  this  land 
of  luxury,  and  the  apparent  impoffibility 

of 
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of  placing  tlie  mod  charming  of  women 
in  the  Ration  my  heart  wilhes,  give  me 
anxieties  which  my  reafon  cannot  conquer. 


I  cannot  live  without  her,  I  flatter  my- 
felf  our  union  is  in  fome  degree  necefiary 
to  her  happinefs ;  yet  I  dread  bringing 
her  into  diftreffes,  which  I  am  doubly 
obliged  to  proteft  her  from,  becaufe  fhe 
would  with  tranfport  meet  them  all,  from 
tendernefs  to  me. 


I  have  nothing  which  I  can  call  my  own, 
but  my  half-pay,  and  four  thoufand 
pounds :  I  have  lived  amongfl:  the  firft 
company  in  England;  all  my  connexions 
have  been  rather  fuited  to  my  birth  than 
fortune.  My  mother  prefles  me  to  refume 
my  eftate,  and  let  her  live  with  us  alter¬ 
nately  ;  but  againft  this  I  am  firmly  deter¬ 
mined  ;  Ihe  {hall  have  her  own  houfe,  and 
never  change  her  manner  of  living. 


Temple 


1 


\ 
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Temple  would  fhare  his  eftate  with  me, 
if  I  would  allow  him ;  but  I  am  too  fond 
of  independence  to  accept  favors  of  this 
kind  even  from  him. 

I  have  formed  a  thoufand  fchemes,  and 
as  often  found  them  abortive  :  I  p-0  to-mor- 

'  V — > 

row  to  lee  our  little  eftate,  with  my  mo¬ 
ther  ;  it  is  a  private  party*  of  our  own, 
and  nobody  is  in  the  fecret ;  I  will  there 
talk  over  every  thing  with  her. 

My  mind  is  at  prefent  in  a  ftate  of  eon- 
fufion  not  to  be  expreiTed  ;  I  mult  deter¬ 
mine  on  fomething ;  it  is  improper  Emily 
fliould  continue  long  with  my  filter  in  her 

prefent  fituation  ;  -yet  I  cannot  live  without 
feeing  her. 

I  have  never  afked  about  Emily’s  for- 
tti  ve ;  but  I  know  it  is  afmall  one;  perhaps 
Vol.  III.  I  two 


\ 
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two  thoufand  pounds ;  I  am  pretty  certain, 
.not  more. 

We  can  live  on  little,  but  we  mufUivein 
fome  degree  on  a  genteel  footing  :  I  cannot 
let  Emily,  who  refufed  a  coach  and  fix  for 
me,  pay  vifits  on  foot ;  I  will  be  content 
with  a  poft-chaife,  but  cannot  with  lefs  .;  I 
have  a  little,  a  very  little  pride,  for  my 
Emily. 

I  wifh  it  were  poffible  to  prevail  on  my 
mother  to  return  with  us  to  Canada:  I 
could  then  reconcile  my  duty  and  happi- 
nefs,  which  at  prefent  feem  almoft  incom- 
jpatible. 

Emily  appears  perfe&ly  happy,  and  to 
look  no  further  than  to  the  fituation  in 
which  we  now  are  ;  flie  feems  content  with 
being  my  friend  only,  without  thinking  of 
a  nearer  connexion  ;  I  am  rather  piqued  at 
a  compofure  which  has  thq  air  of  indif- 
4  ference : 


EMILY  MONTAGUE,  i7t 

ference :  why  ihould  not  her  impatience 
equal  mine  ? 

The  coach  is  at  the  door,  and  my  mother 
Waits  for  me. 

Every  happinefs  attend  my  friend,  and 
all  connefted  with  him,  in  which  number 

I  hope  I  may,  by  this  time,  include  Fitz¬ 
gerald. 

Adieu ! 


Your  affectionate 

Ed.  Riyers. 


L  E  T- 
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letter'  clxv. 

To  Captain  Fermor,  at  Silleri. 

Aug.  6; 

I  FI  A  V  E  been  taking  an  exaft  furvey  of 
the  houfe  and  eitate  with  my  mother, 
in  order  to  determine  on  iome  future  plan 
of  life. 

’Tis  inconceivable  what  I  felt  on  returning 
to  a  place  fo  dear  to  me,  and  which  I  had 
not  feen  for  many  years  ;  I  ran  haftily  from 
one  room  to  another  ;  I  traverfed  the  gar¬ 
den  with  inexpreffible  eagernefs;  my  eye 
devoured  every  obj  eft ;  there  was  not  a 
tree,  not  a  bulb,  which  did  not  revive 
fome  pleafmg,  feme  foft  idea. 

I  felt,  to  borrow  a  very  pathetic  ex- 
prehion  of  Thomfon’s, 

on 
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« 

cc  A  thoufand  little  tenderneffes  throb,/5' 

i 

on  revifitinff  thofe  dear  fcenes  of  infant 

o 

happinefs ;  which  were  increafed  by  hav¬ 
ing  with  me  that  e'limable,  that  affectionate 
mother,  to  whofe  indulgence  all  my  hap¬ 
pinefs  had  been  owing. 

1 

But  to  return  to  the  purpofe  of  our 
vifit  :  the  houfe  is  what  moft  people  would 
think  too  large  for  the  eftate,  even  had  I  a 
right  to  call  it  all  my  own  ;  this  is,  however, 
a  fault,  if  it  is  one,  which  I  can  eafily  for¬ 
give. 

There  is  furniture  enough  in  it  for  my 
family,  including  my  mother ;  it  is  nn- 
fafhionable,  but  fome  of  it  very  good  :  and 
I  think  Emily  has  tendernefs  enough  for  me 
to  live  with  me  in  a  houfe,  the  furniture 
of  which  is  not  perfectly  in  tafte. 

1 3 
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In  fliort,  I  know  her  much  above  having 
the  flighted:  wifh  of  vanity,  where  it  comes  ' 
in  competition  with  love. 

We  can,  as  to  the  houfe,  live  here 
commodioufly  enough;  and  our  only  pre- 
fent  confideration  is,  on  what  we  are  to 
live:  a  confideration,  however,  which  as 
lovers,  I  believe  in  ftriftnefs  we  ought  to 
be  much  above ! 

My  mother  again  folicits  me  to  refume 
this  eftate  ;  and  has  propofed  my  making 
over  to  her  my  half-pay  inftead  of  it, 
though  of  much  lefs  value,  which,  with 
her  own  two  hundred  pounds  a  year,  will, 
Hie  fays,  enable  her  to  continue  her  houfe  in 
town,  a  point  I  am  determined  never  to 
fuffer  her  to  give  up  ;  becaufe  Hie  loves 
London  ;  and  becaufe  I  infill  on  her  having 
her  own  houfe  to  go  to,  if  flie  fhould  ever 
chance  to  be  difpleafed  with  ours. 

I  am 
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I  am  inclined  to  like  this  propofal :  Tem¬ 
ple  and  I  will  make  a  calculation  ;  and,  it 
we  find  it  will  anfwer  every  necefiary  pur- 
pofe  to  my  mother,  I  owe  it  to  Emily  to  ac¬ 
cept  of  it.- 

1  endeavor  to  perfuade  myfelf,  that’ I  am 
obliging  my  mother,  by  giving  her  an  op¬ 
portunity  of  fire  wing  her  generofity,  and 
of  making  me  happy :  I  have  been  in 
fpirits  ever  fmce  (he  mentioned  it. 

I  have  already,  proje&ed  a  million  ofi 
improvements ;  have  taught  new  dreams  - 
to  flow,  planted  ideal  groves,  and  walked, . 
fancy-led,  in  (hades  of  my  own  raifing. 

The  fituation  of  the  houfe  is  enchanting  ; , 
and  with  all  my  pafiion  for  the  favage 
luxuriance  of  America,  I  begin  to  find 
my  tade  return  for  the  more  mild  and  re¬ 
gular  charms  of  my  native  country. 

U 


We 
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^  e  have  no  Chaudieres,  no  Montmo- 
vends,  none  of  thofe  magnificent  fcenes 
on  which  the  Canadians  have  a  right  to 
.  Pr'de  themfelves ;  but  we  excel  them  in  the 
lovely,  the  finding  ;  in  enameled  meadows, 
m  waving  corn-fields,  in  gardens  the  boaft 
of  Europe  ;  in  every  elegant  art  which 
adorns  and  foftens  human  life  ;  in  all  the 
riches  and  beauty  which  cultivation  can 
give, 

I  begin  to  think  I  may  be  bleft  in  the 
pofieffion  of  my  Emily,  without  betraying 
her  into  a  Rate  of  want ;  we  may,  I  begin 
to  Hatter  myfelf,  live  with  decency,  in  re¬ 
tirement  ;  and,  in  my  opinion,  there  are  a 
thoufand  charms  in  retirement  with  thofe 
we  love. 

Upon  the  whole,  I  believe  we  fliall  be 
able  to  live,  taking  the  word  live  in  the 
fenfe  of  lovers,  not  of  the  beau  monde, 

wh  o 
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who  will  never  allow  a  little  country  fquire 
of  four  hundred  pounds  a  year  to  live . 

Time  may  do  more  for  us ;  at  lead,  I 
am  of  an  age  and  temper  to  encourage 

hope. 

* 

All  here  are  perfeftly  yours* 

Adieu!  my  dear  friend, 

Your  affectionate 


Ed.  Pvivers^ 
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L  E,  T  T  E  R  CLXVI. 

To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 

Silleri3  Aug.  6, 

r  1  ^HE  leave  of  abfence  for  my  father 
and  Fi  tzgerald  being  come  fome 
weeks  fooner  than  we  expected,  we  pro- 
pofe  leaving  Canada  in  five  or  fix  days. 

I  am  delighted  with  the  idea  of  revolt¬ 
ing  dear  England,  and  feeing  friends 
whom  I  fo  tenderly  love :  yet  I  feel  a  re¬ 
gret,  which  I  had  no  idea  I  fliould  have 
felt,  at  leaving  the  fcenes  of  a  thoufand 
jp aft  pleafures;  the  murmuring  rivulets 
to  which  Emily  and  I  have  fat  liftening, 
the  fweet  woods  where  1  have  walked  with 
my  little  circle  of  friends :  I  have  even  a 
flrong  attachment  to  the  fcenes  themfelves, 
which  are  infinitely  lovely,  and  fpeak  the 

inimitable 
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inimitable  hand  of  nature  which  formed 
them  :  I  want  to  tranfport  this  fairy  ground 
to  England. 

I  figh  when  - 1  pafs  any  particularly* 
charming  fpot ;  I  feel  a  tendernefs  beyond 
what  inanimate  objefts  feem  to  merit. 

I  mull  pay  one  more  vifit  to  the  naiads 
of  Montmorenci. 

j* 

Eleven  at  night, 

I  am  juft  come  from  the  general’s  alTein- 
bly ;  where,  I  fhoulcl  have  told  you,  I  was 
this  .  day  fortnight  announced  Madame 
Fitzgerald,  -to  the  great  mortification  of 
two  or  three, cats,  who  had  very  fagaci- 
oufly  determined,  that  Fitzgerald  had  tocK 
much  underftanding  ever  to  think  of  fuch 
a  flirting,  coquetifh  creature  as  a  wife. 


I  <5 


I  was . 
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I  was  grave  at  the  affembly  to-night, 
in  fpite  of  all  the  pains  I  took  to  be  other- 
wife  :  I  was  hurt  at  the  idea  it  would  pro¬ 
bably  be  the  laft  at  which  I  fliould  be;  I 
felt  a  kind  of  concern  at  parting,  not  only 
with  the  few  I  loved,  but  with  thofe  who 
had  till  to-night  been  indifferent  to  me. 

There  is  fomething  affecting  in  the  idea 
of  the  laji  time  of  feeing  even  thofe  per¬ 
sons  or  places,  for  which  we  have  no  particu¬ 
lar  affe&ion. 

I  go  to-morrow  to  take  leave  of  the 
nuns,  at  the  Urfuline  convent ;  I  fup- 
pofe  I  lhall  carry  this  melancholy  idea  with 
me  there,  and  be  hurt  at  feeing  them  too 

for  the  laft  time. 

% 

I  pay  vifits  every  day  amongft  the  pea- 
fatits,  who  are  very  fond  of  me.  I  talk  to 
them  of  their  farms,  give  money  to  their 
2  •  children, 
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children,  and  teach  their  wives  to  be  good 
hufwives :  I  am  the  idol  of  the  country 
people  five  miles  round,  who  declare  me 
the  moft  amiable,  mod  generous  woman 
in  the  world,  and  think  it  a  thoufand  pi¬ 
ties  I  fhould  be  damned* 

4 

Adieu  !  fay  every  thing  for  me  to  my 
fweet  friends,  if  arrived. 


7th,  Eleven  o’clock* 

I  have  this  moment  a  large  packet  of 
letters  for  Emily  from  Mrs.  Melmoth, 
which  I  intend  to  take  the  care  of  myfelf, 
as  I  hope  to  be  in  England  almoft  as  foon 
as  this. 

Good  morrow  l 

1 

Yours  ever.  See. 

A.  Fitzgerald. 

1  am 
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Three  o’clock. 

I  am  juft  come  from  vifiting  the  nuns ; 
they  expreffed  great. concern  at  my  leaving 
Canada,  and  promifed,  me  their  prayers 
on  my  voyage ;  for  which  proof  of  affec¬ 
tion,  though  a  good  proteftant,  I  thanked 
them  very  fincerely. 

I  wiftied  exceedingly  to  have  brought 
feme  of  them  away  with  me  ;  my  nun,  as 
they  call  the  amiable  girl  I  faw  take  the 

veil,  paid  me  the  flattering  tribute  of  a 
tear  at  parting ;  her  fine  eyes  had  a  con¬ 
cern  in  them,  which  affefted  me  extremely. 

I  was  not  lefs  pleafed  with  the  affe&ion 
the  late  fuperior,  my  good  old  country¬ 
woman,  expreffed  for  me,  and  her  regret 
at  feeing  me  for  the  laft  time . 

Surely  there  is  no  pleafure  on  earth 
equal  to  that  of  being  beloved  !  I  did  not 

think 
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think  I  had  been  fuch  a  favorite  in  Canada: 
it  is  almoft  a  pity  to  leave  it ;  perhaps 
nobody  may  love  me  in  England. 

Yes,  I  believe  Fitzgerald  will ;  and  I 
have  a  pretty  party  enough  of  friends  in 
your  family. 

Adieu !  I  fhall  write  a  line  the  day  we 
embark,  by  another  Ihip,  which  may  pofli- 
bJy  arrive  before  us. 


LETTER  CLXVII. 

To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 

/ 

Sillcri,  Aug  1 1# 

TTTTE  embark  to-morrow,  and  hope  to 

_  V  fee  you  in  iefs  than  a  month,  if 
this  fine  wind  continues. 


lam 
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I  am  juft  come  from  Montmorenci,  where 
I  have  been  paying  my  devotions  to  the 
tutelary  deities  of  the  place  for  the  laji 
time . 

I  had  only  Fitzgerald  with  me  ;  we  vifit- 
ed  every  grotto  on  the  lovely  banks, 
where  we  dined  ;  killed  every  flower,  railed, 
a  votive  altar  on  the  little  ifland,  poured  a 
libation  of  wine  to  the  river  goddefs  ;  and, 
in  fhort,  did  every  thing  which  it  became 

^ood  heathens  to  do, 

o 


We  flayed  till  day-light  began  to  decline, 
which,  with.the  idea  of  the  laji  time,  threw 
round  us  a  certain  melancholy  folemnity ; 
a  folemnity  which 

“  Deepen’d  the  murmur  of  the  falling 
“  floods, 

“  And  breath’d  a  browner  horror  on  the 
u  woods.” 

1  have 
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I  have  twenty  things  to  do,  and  but  a 
moment  to  do  them  in.  Adieu  ! 

^  .  ’  .  1 

I  am  called  down  ;  it  is  to  Madame  Des 
Roches :  fhe  is  very  obliging  to  come  thus 
far  to  fee  me. 


1 2th. 

We  go  on  board  at  one  ;  Madame  Des 
Roches  goes  down  with  us  as  far  as  her 
eftate,  where  her  boat  is  to  fetch  her  on 
fhore.  She  has  made  me  a  prefent  of  a 
pair  of  extreme  pretty  bracelets  ;  has  fent 
your  brother  an  elegant  fword-knot,  and 
Emily  a  very  beautiful  crofs  of  diamonds. 

I  don’t  believe  fhe  would  be  forry  if  we 
were  to  run  away  with  her  to  England : 
I  proteft  lam  half  inclined  ;  it  is  pity  fuch 
a  woman  fhould  be  hid  all  her  life  in  the’ 
woods  of  Canada :  befides,  one  might 

convert 
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convert  her  you  know ;  and,  on  a  religious 
principle,  a  little  deviation  from  rules  is 
allowable. 

^  our  brother  is  an  admirable  miilionary 
amongft  unbelieving  ladies :  I  really  think 
I  (hall  carry  her  off  j  if  it  is  only  for  the 
good  of  her  foul. 

I  have  but  one  objection  ;  if  Fitzgerald 
fhculd  take  a  fancy  to  prefer  the  tender  to 
the  lively,  1  {hould  be  in  fome  danger: 
there  is  fomething  very  feducing  in  her 
eyes,  I  affure  you. 


K  ■  '  L 


L  E  IV 
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LETTER  CLXVIII. 

To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 

Kamarafkas,  Aug.  14. 

BY  Madame  Des  Roches,  who  is  going 
on  fhore,  I  write  two  or  three  lines, 
to  tell  you  we  have  got  thus  far,  and  have 
a  fair  wind;  (lie  will  fend  it  immediately 
to  Quebec,  to  be  put  on  board  any  (hip 
going,  that  you  may  have  the  greater  va¬ 
riety  of  chances  to  hear  of  me. 

There  is  a  French  lady  on  board,  whofe 
fuperflition  bids  fair  to  amufe  us ;  file  has 
thrown  half  her  little  ornaments  over¬ 
board  for  a  wind,  and  has  promifed  I 
know  not  how  many  votive  offerings  of  the 

fame  kind  to  St.  Jofeph,  the  patron  of 
Canada,  if  we  get  fafe  to  land  ;  on  which 
I  fhall  only  obferve,  that  there  is  nothing 

fo 


t 


r 88  THE  HISTORY  OF 

to  like  ancient  abfurdity  as  modern:  fhe 
has  clafiical  authority  for  this  manner  of 
playing  the  fool.  Horace,  when  afraid  on 

a  voyage,  having,  if  my  memory  quotes 
fair,  vowed 


u  His  dank  and  dropping  weeds 
“  To  the  ftern  god  of  feaT 

The  boat  is  ready,  and  Madame  Des 
Roches  going  ;  I  am  very  unwilling  to  part 
with  her ;  and  her  prefent  concern  at  leav¬ 
ing  me  would  be  very  flattering,  if  I  did 
not  think  the  remembrance  of  your  bro¬ 
ther  had  the  greatefl:  ihare  in  it. 

She  has  wrote  four  or  five  letters  to  him, 
fince  fhe  came  on  board,  very  tender  ones 
I  fancy,  and  deflroyed  them  ;  fhe  has  at 
lafl:  wrote  a  meet*  complimentary  kind  of 
card,  only  thanking  him  for  his  offers  of 
fervice ;  yet  I  fee  it  gives  her  pleafure,  to 
write  even  this,  however  cold  and  formal  i 

becaufe 
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becaufe  addrefled  to  him :  foe  afked  me, 
if  I  thought  there  was  any  impropriety 
in  her  writing  to  him,  and  whether  it  would 
not  be  better  to  addrefs  herfelf  to  Emily* 

I  folded  at  her  fimplicity,  and  foe  finifoed 
her  letter  ;  foe  biufoed  and  looked  down 
when  foe  gave  it  me. 

She  is  lefs  like  a  Uprightly  French  wi¬ 
dow,  than  a  foolifo  Englifo  girl,  who  loves 
for  the  firft  time. 

But  I  fuppofe,  when  the  heart  is  really 
touched,  the  feelings  of  all  nations  have 
a  pretty  near  refemblance  :  it  is  only  that 
the  French  ladies  are  generally  more  co¬ 
quets,  and  lefs  inclined  to  the  romantic 
ftyle  of  love,  than  the  Englifo ;  and  we  are, 

therefore,  furprized  when  we  find  in  them 
this  trembling  fenfibility. 


There  are  exceptions,  however,  to  all 
tides  j  and  your  little  Bell  feems,  in  point 

of 
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of  love,  to  have  changed  countries  with 
Madame  Des  Roches. 

The  gale  encreafes,  it  flutters  in  the 
fails ;  my  fair  friend  is  fummoned ;  the 
captain  chides  our  delay. 

Adieu !  ma  chere  Madame  Des  Roches . 
I  embrace  her  ;  I  feel  the  force  of  its  being 
for  the  lajl  time.  I  am  afraid  Ihe  feels  it  yet 
more  ftrongly  than  I  do  :  in  parting  with 
the  laft  of  his  friends,  fhe  feems  to  part 
with  her  Rivers  for  ever. 

One  look  more  at  the  wild  graces  of  na¬ 
ture  I  leave  behind. 

Adieu!  Canada!  adieu!  fweet  abode  of 
the  wood-nymphs!-  never  fball  I  ceafe  to 
remember  with  delight  the  place  where  I 
have  palled  fo  many  happy  hours. 


Heave* 
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Heaven  preferve  my  dear  Lucy,  and 
give  profperous  gales  to  her  friends ! 

% 

Your  faithful 

A.  Fitzgerald. 


L  E  T  T  E  R  CLXIX. 

To  Mifs  Montague. 

Ifle  of  Bic,  Aug.  16. 

"V  are  little  obliged  to  me,  my  dear, 
for  writing  to  you  on  Ihip-board  ; 
one  of  the  greatelf  miferies  here,  being 
the  want  of  employment :  I  therefore 
write  foi  my  own  amufement,  not  yours. 

Mfe  have  fome  French  ladies  on  board, 
but  they  do  not  referable  Madame  Des 

t  \  _ 

lloches. 


; 
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Roches.  I  am  weary  of  them  already, 
though  we  have  been  fo  few  days  toge¬ 
ther. 

4 

I 

1  he  wind  is  contrary,  and  we  are  at  an¬ 
chor  under  this  illand ;  Fitzgerald  has 
propofed  goin£  to  dine  on  fhore  :  it  looks 
exceffivcly  pretty  from  the  fhip. 

Seven  in  the  Evening 

o 

We  are  returned  from  Ric,  after  palling 
a  very  agreable  day. 

We  dined  on  the  grafs,  at  a  little  dis¬ 
tance  from  the  fhore,  under  the  fhelter  of 
a  very  fine  wood,  whofe  form,  the  trees 

riling  above  each  other  in  the  fame  regular 
confulion,  brought  the  dear  fhades  of  Sil- 
leri  to  our  remembrance. 

W e  walked  after  dinner,  and  picked 
rasberries,  in  the  wood;  and  in  our  ram¬ 
ble  came  unexpectedly  to  the  middle  of  a 

vifto, 


/ 
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vifio,  which,  whi  1ft  fome  fliips  of  war  lay 
here,  the  failors  had  cut  through  the 
ifland. 


From  this  fituation,  being  a 


riling 


ground,  we  could  fee  dire&ly  through  the 
avenue  to  both  fhorcs  :  the  view  of  each 
was  wildly  majeftic;  the  river  comes  finely 
in,  whichever  way  you  turn  your  fight ; 
but  to  the  fouth,  which  is  more  fheltered, 
the  water  juft  trembling  to  the  breeze, 
our  fiiip  which  had  put  all  her  ft  reamers 
out,  and  to  which  the  tide  gave  a  gentle 
motion,  with  a  few  fcattered  houfes,  faintly 
feen  among  ft  the  trees  at  a  difiance,  ter¬ 
minated  the  profpeft,  in  a  manner  which 
was  inchanting. 


I  die  to  build  a  houfe  on  this  ifland  ;  it 
is  pity  fuch  a  fweet  fpot  fiiould  be  unin¬ 
habited  :  I  {hould  like  exceffively  to  be 


Queen  of  Bic. 


VOL.  Ill, 


K 


MtZ- 
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Fitzgerald  has  carved  ray  name  on  a 
maple,  near  the  fhore ;  a  pretty  piece  of 
gallantry  in  a  husband,  you  will  allow: 
perhaps  he  means  it  as  taking  pofleftion  for 
me  of  the  iiland. 

We  are  going  to  cards.  Adieu!  for  the 


Aug.  18. 

’Tis  one  of  the  lovelieft  days  I  ever 
faw:  we  are  filhing  under  the  Magdalen 
illands ;  the  weather  is  perfe&ly  calm,  the 
fea  juft  dimpled,  the  fun-beams  dance  on 
the  waves,  the  fifti  are  playing  on  the  fur- 
face  of  the  water  :  the  ifland  is  at  a  proper 
diftance  to  form  an  agreable  point  of 
view ;  and  upon  the  whole  the  fcene  is 
divine. 

There  is  one  houfe  on  the  ifland,  which, 
at  a  diftance,  feems  fo  beautifully  fituated, 

that 
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that  I  have  loft  all  defire  of  fixing  at  Bic : 
I  want  to  land,  and  go  to  the  houfe  for 
milk,  but  there  is  no  good  landing  place 
on  this  fide  ;  the  ifland  feems  here  to  be 
fenced  in  by  a  regular  wall  of  rock. 

A  breeze  fprings  up ;  our  'filling  is  at 
an  end  for  the  prefent:  I  am  afraid  we 
fliall  not  pafs  many  days  fo  agreably  as  we 
have  done  this.  I  feel  horror  at  the  idea 
of  fo  foon  lofing  fight  of  land,  and  launch¬ 
ing  on  the  vafi  Atlantic . 

Adieu !  yours, 


A.  Fitzgerald. 


K  2 


LET- 
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L  E  T  T  E  R  CLXX. 


To  Mrs.  Temp  le,  Pall  Mall. 


Aug.  26,  at  Sea. 


E  have  juft  fallen  in  with  a  flfip 


*  ▼  from  New  York  to  London,  and, 
as  it  is  a  calm,  the  mafter  of  it  is  come  on 
board  ;  whilft  he  is  drinking  a  bottle  of 
very  fine  madeira,  which  Fitzgerald  has 
tempted  him  with  onpurpofe  to  give  me  this 
opportunity,  as  it  is  poffible  he  may  arrive 
firft,  I  will  write  a  line,  to  tell  my  de&r 
Lucy  we  are  all  well,  and  hope  foon  to 
have  the  happinefs  of  telling  her  fo  in 
perfon  ;  I  alfo  fend  what  I  fcribbled  be¬ 
fore  we  loft  fight  of  land ;  for  I  have  had 
no  fpirits  to  write  or  do  any  thing  fince. 


There  is  inexpreflihle  pleafure  in  meet¬ 
ing  a  fliip  at  fea,  and  renewing  our  com¬ 
merce 
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merce  with  the  human  kind,  after  having 
been  fo  abfolutely  feparated  from  them. 
I  feel  ftrongly  at  this  moment  the  incon- 
ftancy  of  the  fpecies :  we  naturally  grow 
tired  of  the  company  on  board  our  own 
fhip,  and  fancy  the  people  in  every  one 
we  meet  more  agreable.-. 

For  my  part,  this  fpirit  is  fo  powerful 
in  me,  that  I  would  gladly,  if  I  could 
have  prevailed  on  my  father  and  Fitzge¬ 
rald,  have  gone  on  board  with  this  man, 
and  purfued  our  voyage  in  the  New  York 
fhip.  I  have  felt  the  fame  thing  on  land 
in  a  coach,  on  feeing  another  pals. 

We  have  had  a  very  unpleafant  paflage 
hitherto,  and  weather  to  fright  a  better 
failor  than  your  friend:  it  is  to  me  afto- 
nifliing,  that  there  are  men  found,  and 
thofe  men  of  fortune  too,  who  can  fix  on 
a  fea  life  as  a  profeffion. 
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How  flrong  mud  be  the  love  of  gain,  to 
tempt  us  to  embrace  a  life  of  danger^  pain, 
andmifery;  to  give  up  all  the  beauties  of  na¬ 
ture  and  of  art,  all  the  charms  of  fociety, 
and  feparate  ourfelves  from  mankind,  to 
amafs  wealth,  which  the  very  profeffion 
takes  away  all  poflibility  of  enjoying  ! 

Even  glory  is  a  poor  reward  for  a  life 
puffed  at  fea. 

I  had  rather  be  a  peafant  on  a  funny 
bank,  with  peace,  fafety,  obfcurity,  bread, 
and  a  little  garden  of  rofes,  than  lord  high 
admiral  of  the  Britifh  fleet. 

Setting  afide  the  variety  of  dangers  at 
fea,  the  time  puffed  there  is  a  total  fufpen- 
fion  of  one’s  exiflence  :  I  fpeak  of  the 
bed  part  of  our  time  there,  for  at  lead  a 
third  of  every  voyage  is  positive  mifery. 


I  abhor 
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I  abhor  the  fea,  and  am  peevifh  with 
every  creature  about  me. 

If  there  were  no  other  evil  attending 
this  vile  life,  only  think  of  being  cooped 
up  weeks  together  in  fuch  a  fpace,  and 
with  the  fame  eternal  fet  of  people. 

If  cards  had  not  a  little  relieved  me,  I 
fhould  have  died  of  rneer  vexation  before  I 
had  fmifhed  half  the  voyage. 

What  would  I  not  give  to  fee  the- dear- 
white  cliffs  of  Albion  i  '• 


Adieu  !  I  have  not  time  to  fay  more* 

Your  affeftionate 

A.  Fitzgerald.' 
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L  E  T  TER  CLXXI. 
To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 


Dover,  Sept.  8. 


E  are  this  infhmt  landed,  my  dear, 
and  fhall  be  in  town  to-morrow. 


My  father  flops  one  day  on  the  road, 
to  introduce  Mr.  Fitzgerald  to  a  relation 

of  ours,  who  lives  a  few  miles  from  Can- 
terbury* 


l  am  wild  with  joy  at  fitting  foot  once 

mote  on  dry  land* 


I  am  not  lefs  happy  to  have  traced  your 
brother  and  Emily,  by  my  enquiries  here, 
for  we  left  Quebec  too  foon  to  have  advice 
there  of  their  arrival* 


Adieu ! 
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Adieu !  If  in  town,  you  (hall  fee  us  the 
moment  we  get  there;  if  in  the  country, 
write  immediately,  to  the  care  of  the  agent. 

Let  me  know  where  to  find  Emily, 
whom  1  die  to  -  fee:  is  file  Hill-  Emily 
Montague  ? 

Adieu ! 

Your  affectionate 1 

A.  Fitzgerald, 


LET. 
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LETTER  CLXXII. 

To  Mrs.  Fitzgerald. 


Temple-houfe,  Sept.  11. 

V OUR  letter,  my  dear  Bell,  was  fent 
by  this  port  to  the  country. 

It  is  unneceffary  to  tell  you  the  pleafure 
it  gives  us  all  to  hear  of  your  fafe  arrival. 

All  our  argofies  have  now  landed  their 
trealures :  you  will  believe  us  to  have  been 
more  anxious  about  friends  fo  dear  to  us, 
than  the  merchant  for  his  gold  and  fpices ; 
we  have  buffered  the  greater  anxiety,  by 

the  circumffance  of  your  having  returned 
at  different  times. 


I  flatter 
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I  flatter  myfelf,  the  future  will  pay  us 
for  the  part.  - 

You  may  now,  my  dear  Bell,  revive 
your  coterie,  with  the  addition  of  fome 
friends  who  love  you  very  fincerely. 

Emily  (ftill  Emily  Montague)  is  with  a 
relation  in  Berkfhire,  fettling  fome  affairs 
previous  to  her  marriage  with  my  brother, 
to  which  wre  flatter  ourfelves  there  will  be 
no  further  objeftions. 

I  affure  you,  I  begin  to  be  a  little  jea¬ 
lous  of  this  Emily  of  yours ;  (he  rivals  me 
extremely  with  my  mother,  and  indeed 
with  everybody  elfe. 

W e  all  come  to  town  next  week,  when 
you  will  make  us  very  unhappy  if  you 
do  not  become  one  of  our  family  in  Pall 

K  6  Mall, 


Uj 
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Mall,  and  return  with  us  for  a  few  months 
to  the  country. 

My  brother  is  at  his  little  eft  ate,  fix 
miles  from  hence,  where  he  is  making  fome 
alterations,  for  the  reception  of  Emily; 
he  is  fitting,  up  her  apartment  in  a  ftyle 
equally  Ample  and  elegant,  which,  how¬ 
ever,  you  mud  not  tell  her,  becaufe  fhe  is 
to  be  furprized  :  her  drefting  room,  and  a 
iutle  adjoining  clofet  of  books,  will  be 

enchanting  ;  yet  the  expence  of  all  he  has 
done  is  a  mere  trifle. 

I  am  the  only  perfon  in,  the  fecret ;  and 
have  ceen  with  him  this  morning  to  fee  it  : 
there  is  a  gay,  fmiling  air  in  the  whole 
cipcirtment5  which  pleafes  me  infinitely; 
you  will  iuppole  he  does  not  forget  jars  of 
flowers,  becaufe  you  know  how  much  they 
ate  Emily’s  tafte  :  he  has  forgot  no  orna¬ 
ment  which  he  knew  was  agreable  to  her. 


Happily 
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Happily  for  his  fortune,  her  pleafures 
are  not  of  the  expenfive  kind ;  he  would 
ruin  himfelf  if  they  were. 

He  has  befpoke  a  very  handfome  pod 
chaife,  which  is  alfo  a  fecret  to  Emily, 
Who  infills  on  not  having  one.. 

Their  income  will  be  about  five  hundred 
pounds  a  year:  it  is  not  much;  yet,  with 
their  difpofitions,  I  think  it  will  make  them 
happy.. 

My  brother  will  write  to  Mr.  Fitzgerald 
next  pod  :  fay  every  thing  affe&ionate  for 
us  all  to  him  and  Captain  Fermor. 

Adieu !  Yours, 


Lucy  Temple. 


L  E  T- 
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LETTER  clxxiii. 

io  Captain  Fitzgerald. 

Bellfield,  Sept.  13. 

r  G O NGRATULATE  you,  my  dear 

friend,  on  your  fafe  arrival,  and  on 
your  marriage. 

You  have  got  the  ftart  of  me  in  happi- 

nefs ;  I  love  you,  however,  too  fincerely 
to  envy  you. 

Emily  has  promifed  me  her  hand,  as 
foon  as  fome  little  family  affairs  are  fettled, 
which  I  flatter  myfelf  will  not  take  above 
another  week. 

When  flie  gave  me  this  promife,  fhe 
begged  me  to  allow  her  to  return  to  Berk- 

fhire 
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{hire  till  our  marriage  took  place ;  I  felt 
the  propriety  of  this  Hep,  and  therefore 
would  not  oppofe  it :  Are  pleaded  having 
fome  bufmefs  alfo  to  fettle  with  her  rela¬ 
tion  there. 

My  mother  has  given  back  the  deed  of 
fettlement  of  my  eAate,  and  accepted  of 
an  affignment  on  my  half  pay :  fhe  is 
greatly  a  lofer  ;  but  fhe  infilled  on  making 
me  happy,  with  fuch  an  air  of  tendernefs, 
that  I  could  not  deny  her  that  fatisfaftion. 

I  (hall  keep  fome  land  in  my  own  hands, 
and  farm ;  which  will  enable  me  to  have 
a  poll  chaife  for  Emily,  and  my  mother, 
who  will  be  a  good  deal  with  us ;  and  a 
conftant  decent  table  for  a  friend. 

Emily  is  to  fuperintend  the  dairy  and 
garden  ;  Are  has  a  paAion  for  Aowers,  with 
which  I  am  extremely  pleafed,  as  it  will  be 
to  her  a  continual  fource  of  pleafure. 

I  feel 
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I- feel  fuch  delight  in  the  idea  of  making 
her  happy,  that  I  think  nothing  a  trifle 
which  can:  be  in  the  leaft  degree  pleafing 
to  her. 

I  could  even  wifti  to  invent  new  plea- 
furesfor  her  gratification,  . 

I  hope  to  be  happy  ;  and  to  make  the 
lovelieft  of  womankind  fo,  becaufe  my 
notions  of  the  ftate,  into  which  I  am  en¬ 
tering,  are  I  hope  juft,  and  free  from  that 
romantic  turn  fo  deltru&ive  to  happinefs. 

4 

I  have,,  once  in  my  life,  had  an  attach¬ 
ment  nearly  refembling  marriage,  to  a 
widow  of  rank,  with  whom  I  was  ac¬ 
quainted  abroad ;  and  with  whom  I  aimoft 
fecluded  myfelf  from  the  world  near  a 
twelvemonth,  when  lhe  died  of  a  fever, 
a  ftroke  I  was  long  before  I  recovered. 

I  loved 


9 
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I  loved  her  with  tendernefs ;  but  that 
love,  compared  to  what  I  feel  for  Emily, 
was  as  a  grain  of  fand  to  the  globe  of 
earth,  or  the  weight  of  a  feather  to  the 
univerfe. 

A  marriage  where  not  only  efteem,  but 
paffion  is  kept  awake,  is,  I  am  convinced, 
the  mod  perfeft  Hate  of  fublunary  happi- 
nefs :  but  it  requires  great  care  to  keep 
this  tender  plant  alive ;  efpecially,  I  blulh 
to  fay  it,  on  our  fide. 

Women  are  naturally  more  con  ft:  ant, 
education  improves  this  happy  difpofition  : 
the  husband  who  has  the  politenefs,  the 

attention,  and  delicacy  of  a  lover,  will 
always  be  beloved. 

The  fame  is  generally,  but  not  always, 
true  on  the  other  fide:  I  have  fometimes 
3  feen 
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feen  the  mod  amiable,  the  mod  delicate 

of  the  fex,  fail  in  keeping  the  affection  of 
their  husbands. 

I  am  well  aware,  my  friend,  that  we 
are  not  to  expert  here  a  life  of  continual 
taptuie;  in  the  happieft  marriage  there 
is  danger  of  fome  languid  moments :  to 
avoid  thefe,  fhall  be  my  ftudy;  and  I  am 
certain  they  are  to  be  avoided. 


The  inebriation,  the  tumult  of  pallion, 
Will  undoubtedly  grow  lefs  after  marriage, 
that  is,  after  peaceable  poffellion  ;  hopes 
c,nd  feats  alone  keep  it  in  its  firft  violent 
ftate .  but,  though  it  fublides,  it  gives 
place  to  a  tendernefs  ftill  more  plealing,  to 
a  foft,  and,  if  you  will  allow  the  expref- 
fion,  a  voluptuous  tranquillity :  the  plea- 
fure  does  not  ceafe,  does  not  even  leffen  ; 
it  only  changes  its  nature. 


My 
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My  fitter  tells  me,  flie  flatters  herfelf, 
you  will  give  a  few  months  to  hers  and  Mr. 
Temple’s  friendfhip;  I  will  not  ghe  up  the 
claim  I  have  to  the  fame  favor. 

My  little  farm  will  induce  only  friends 
to  vifit  us  ;  and  it  is  not  lefs  pleafing  to 
me  for  that  circumftance  :  one  of  the  mif- 
fortunes  of  a  very  exalted  ftation,  is  the 
flavery  it  fubje&s  us  to  in  regard  to  the 
ceremonial  world. 

Upon  the  whole,  I  believe,  the  mod 
agreable,  as  well  as  mod  free  of  all  fitu- 
ations,  to  be  that  of  a  little  country 

gentleman,  who  lives  upon  his  income, 
and  knows  enough  of  the  world  not  to 

envy  his  richer  neighbours. 

\ 

Let  me  hear  from  you,  my  dear  Fitzge* 
raid,  and  tell  me,  if,  little  as  I  am,  I  can 
be  any  way  cf  the  leaft  ufe  to  you. 


You 
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You  will  fee  Emily  before  I  do ;  fhe 

is  more  lovely,  more  enchanting,  than 
ever. 


Mrs.  Fitzgerald  will  make  me  happy  it' 
flie  can  invent  any  commands  for  me. 

Adieu !  Believe  me. 

Your  faithful,  &c... 


Ed.  Rivers* 


LETTER  GLXXIV. 


To  Colonel  Rivers,  at  Bellfield,  Rutland. 


VERY  mark  of  your  ffiendfhip,  my 
J  dear  Rivers,  mud  be  particularly 


pleafing  to  one  who  knows  your  worth  as 
I  do :  I  have,  therefore,  to  thank  you  as 
rWell  for  your  letter,  as  for  thofe  obliging 
offers  of  fervice,  which  I  {hall  make  no 
fcruple  of  accepting,  if  I  have  occafion 
for  them. 


I  rejoice  in  the  profpeft  of  your  being 
as  happy  as  myfelf :  nothing  can  be  more 
juft  than  your  ideas  of  marriage  ;  I  mean, 
of  a  marriage  founded  on  inclination  :  all 
that  you  delcribe,  I  am  fo  happy  as  to  expe¬ 
rience. 


V’Y  ■■  ‘  V'f  ■ 


/ 
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I  never  loved  my  fweet  girl  fo  tenderly 
as  fince  (lie  has  been  mine  ;  my  heart  ac¬ 
knowledges  the  obligation  of  her  having 
trufted  the  future  happinefs  or  mifery  of 
her  life  in  my  hands.  She  is  every  hour 
more  dear  to  me  ;  I  value  as  I  ought  thofe 
thoufand  little  attentions,  by  which  a  new 
foftnefs  is  every  moment  given  to  our  affec¬ 
tion. 

I  do  not  indeed  feel  the  fame  tumul¬ 
tuous  emotion  at  feeing  her  ;  but  I  feel  a 
fenfation  equally  delightful:  a  joy  more 

tranquil,  but  not  lefs  lively. 

I  will  own  to  you,  that  I  had  ffrong  pre¬ 
judices  againft  marriage,  which  nothing 
but  love  could  have  conquered ;  the  idea' 
of  an  indiffoluble  union  deterred  me  from 
thinking  of  a  ferious  engagement:  1  at¬ 
tached  myfelf  to  the  moil;  feducing,  moil: 
a  attractive 
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attra&ive  of  women,  without  thinking  the 
pleafure  I  found  in  feeing  her  of  any  con- 
fequence  ;  I  thought  her  lovely,  but  never 

fufpe&ed  I  loved ;  I  thought  the  delight  I 
tailed  in  hearing  her,  merely  the  effe&s  of 
thofe  charms  which  all  the  world  found  in 
her  converfation ;  my  vanity  was  gratified 
by  the  flattering  preference  Ihe  gave  me  to 
the  reft  of  my  fex ;  I  fancied  this  all,  and 
imagined  I  could  ceafe  feeing  the  little 
fyren  whenever  I  pleafed. 

I  was,  however,  miftaken ;  love  ftole 
upon  me  imperceptibly,  and  en  badinant ; 
1  was  enflaved,  when  I  only  thought  myfelf 
amufed. 

We  have  not  yet  feen  Mifs  Montague  ; 
we  go  down  on  Friday  to  Berklhire, 
Bell  having  fome  letters  for  her,  which  fhe 
was  defined  to  deliver  herfelf. 


I  will 
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I  will  write  to  you  again  the  moment  I 
have  feen  her. 

The  invitation  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Temple 
have  been  fo  obliging  as  to  give  us, 
is  too  pleafing  to  ourfelves  not  to  be  ac¬ 
cepted  ;  we  alfo  expeCt  with  impatience 
the  time  of  vifuing  you  at  your  farm. 

Adieu ! 

Your  affectionate 

T,  Fitzgerald. 

•J 


L  E  T- 
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LETTER  CLXXV. 


To  Captain  Fitzgerald. 


Stamford,  Sept.  1 6,  Evening. 

"1 3  E I N  G  here  on  fome  bufinefs,  my  dear 
•Aj  friend,  I  receive  your  letter  in  time  to 
anfwer  it  to-night. 

Mfe  hope  to  be  in  town  this  day  feven- 
night;  and  I  flatter  myfelf,  my  dearift 
Emily  will  not  delay  my  happinefs  many 
days  longer:  I  grudge  you  the  pleafure  or' 
feeing  her  on  Friday. 


VOL.  III. 


L 
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I  triumph  greatly  in  your  having  been 
feduced  into  matrimony,  becaufe  I  never 
knew  a  man  more  of  a  turn  to  make  an 
agreable  husband ;  it  was  the  idea  that 
occurred  to  me  the  firft  moment  I  faw 
you.  • 


Do  you  know,  my  dear  Fitzgerald, 
that,  if  your  little  fyren  had  not  antici¬ 
pated  my  purpofe,  I  had  defigns  upon  you 
for  my  filter  1 


Through  that  carelefs,  inattentive  look 
of  yours,  I  faw  fo  much  right  fenfe,  and 
fo  affectionate  a  heart,  that  I  wilhed  no¬ 
thing  fo  much  as  that  Ihe  might  have 
attached  you  $  and  had  laid  a  Icheme  to 
bring  you  acquainted,  hoping  the  reft 

1  from 
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from  the  merit  fo  confpicuous  in  yon 
both.  ,  ' 

Both  are,  however,  fo  happily  difpofect 
of  elfewhere,  that  I  have  no  reafon  to  re- 
gret  my  fcheme  did  not  fucceed. 


There  is  fomething  in  your  perfon,  as 
well  as  manner,  which  I  am  convinced 
mufl:  be  particularly  pleafing  to  women  ; 
with  an  extremely  agreable  form,  you  have 
a  certain  manly,  fpirited  air,  which  pro- 
mifes  them  a  proteftor ;  a  look  of  under- 
flanding,  which  is  the  indication  of  a 
pleafing  companion ;  a  fenfibility  of  coun* 
ten  since,  which.  fpesihc  si  fripnd  and  a  lover  ; 

to  which  I  ought  to  add,  an  affectionate, 
conftant  attention  to  women,  and  a  polite 
indifference  to  men,  which  above  all  things 
flatters  the  vanity  of  the  fex. 

L  2  Of 


; 

■ 
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Of  all  men  breathing,  I  fhould  have 
been  moft  afraid  of  you  as  a  rival ;  Mrs. 
Fitzgerald  has  told  me,  you  have  faid  the 
fame  thing  of  me. 

Happily,  however,  our  taftes  were  dif¬ 
ferent  ;  the  two  amiable  objefts  of  our  ten- 
dernefs  were  perhaps  equally  lovely  ;  but 
it  is  not  the  meer  form,  it  is  the  charafter 
that  {trikes :  the  fire,  the  fpirit,  the  vi¬ 
vacity,  the  awakened  manner,  of  Mifs 
Fermor  won  you  ;  whilfl:  my  heart  Was 
captivated  by  that  bewitching  languor, 
that  feducing  foftnefs,  that  melting  fenfi- 
bility,  in  the  air  of  my  fweet  Emily,  which 
is,  ai  leaft  to  me,  more  touching  than  all 

the  fprightlinefs  in  the  world. 

There  is  in  true  fenfibility  of  foul,  fuch 
a  refiftlefs  charm,  that  we  are  even  affefted 
by  that  of  which  we  are  not  ourfelves  the 
objeft:  we  feel  a  degree  of  emotion  at 

being 
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being  witnefs  to  the  affe&ion  which  ano¬ 
ther  infpires. 

•  I  'V.  .  .  .  .  : 

’Tis  late,  and  my  horfes  are  at  the 
door. 


Adieu!  Your  faithful 

Ed.  Rivers. 


LET- 
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LETTER  LXXVI. 

To  Mifs  Montague,  Rofe-hill,  Berkfliire* 

Temple-houfe,  Sept.  16. 

1HAVE  but  a  moment,  my  deareft 
Emily,  to  tell  you  heaven  favors  your 
tendernefs :  it  removes  every  anxiety  from 
two  of  the  worthieft  and  molt  gentle  ot 
human  hearts. 

You  and  my  brother  have  both  lamented 
to  me  the  painful  neceflity  you  were  under, 
of  reducing  my  mother  to  a  lefs  income 
than  that  to  which  Ihe  had  beea  accuf- 
tomed. 

An  unexpe&ed  event  has  reftored  to  her 
more  than  what  her  tendernefs  for  my 
brother  had  deprived  her  of* 

A  relation 
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A  relation  abroad,  who  owed  every  thing 
to  her  father’s  friendfhip,  has  fent  her,  as 
an  acknowledgement  of  that  friendfhip,  a 
deed  of  gift,  fettling  on  her  four  hundred 
pounds  a  year  for  life. 

My  brother  is  at  Stamford,  and  is  yet 
unacquainted  with  this  agreable  event* 

You  will  hear  from  him  next  poll. 

Adieu!  my  dear  Emily! 

Your  affe&ionate 

L.  Temple* 


end  of  vol.  m. 
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